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PREP ACE. 



A NUMBER of the Hymns contained in the "Scottish Hymnal" are copy- 
-^^ right. Permission has been obtained fix)ni authors or publishers for the 
use of the foUowing : — 

The Dean of Canterbnry, 83, 176. 

Rev. Dr. H. Bonar, Ul, 112, 133. 

Rev. Dr. Macduflf, 51. 

Key. B. H. Baynes, 189— from ** Autumn Memories, and Other Poems,*' Houlston 

and Sons. 
Miss C. Winkworth, 56, 127, 182. By pnrchase from Messrs. Longmans, Green, 

and Ca 
Rev. H. F. Lyte, 100, 148--from " Miscellaneoxis Poems," Rivingtons. 
Rev. H. F. Lyte, 71, 73, 76, 76, 7^-from "Spirit of the Psalms." By permission 

of Mrs. E. Maxwell Lyte. 
Rev. Dr. John Mason Neale, 47, 68, 94, 163, 164, 166, 166, 190-fPom "The 

Hymns of the Eastem Church," translated by the late Rev. J. M. Neale, 

D.D., London; J. T. Hayes, Lyall Place. 
Mrs. Alexander, the Palace, Derry, 48. 

Sir R. Grant, 14, 96, 147. By permission of Messrs. LoDgmans, Green, and Co. 
The late Rev. John Keble, 63, 168, 171, 176. By permission of James Parker 

and Co., Oxford. 

Several applications made have been unanswered, probably from the difficulty 
of accurately ascertaining the author's address or the name of the original puK 
lisher. Several more applications should perhaps have been made, but were pro- 
vented by inability to find even a likely address. It is hoped that this will be 
accepted in all such cases as sufficient apology for the Omission in part of this duty. 
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NOTE. 

The Tones in the present work h&ve been selected with great care by the 
Gommittee; while the revision of the Hannonies and the general snperin- 
tendenceof the mnsic haye been entrusted to Mr. Monkof London, the wdl- 
known mnsical editor of ** Hymns Ancient and Modem.'* 

To Sir Henry Baker, Bishop Jenner, Dr. Dykes, Dr. Monk of York, 
and others, special acknowledgments are due for granting permission to use 
many of the beautiful Copyright Tones which appear in the work. The right 
to ose others has been porchased from the varioos proprietors. 

NüMBEBINO OF THE TÜNES. 

In nombering the Tunts it has been considered advisable to ose the same 
nomb^Ts which the Tones bear in the ** Chorch of Scotland Psakn and Hymn 
Tone Book" (1871 Edition). This will explain why certain nombers (for 
instance, 1, 2, 4, &;c.) are omitted in the present work. 

Uniformity in nombering the Tones is thos preserved in the varioos pobli- 
cations issoed onder the soperintendence of the Chorch's Committee. At 
the same time, this book is complete in itself,' and contains Tones for all the 
Hjouns in the HymnaL 

Owing to the space reqoired for the foll mosic for the Te Deum, the Com- 
mittee haye given only a few simple chants, leaving it to congregations to 
provide themselves with the foll mosic from any of the well-known cheap 
poblications. 



*»* The present work ia poblished onder an arrangement made between 
Messrs. Blackwood and Sons, poblishers of the ** ffymnal" and Messrs». 
Nelson and Sons, poblishers of ** The Church of ScoUand Psalm and Hymn 
TuneBooV 
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171 .. Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear J. Keble Walton L.M 43 
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53 .. When God of old came down. J. Keble Langton CM ,. 117 

131 .. When I survey life's yaried scene AnneSteele Felix CM 92 

27 .. When I survey the wondrous cross l8.Watts Babylon Streams ... . L.M 3 
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Eventide 877 
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11,10,11,10. 
Rosenberg 881 
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THE SCOTTISH HYMNAL. 



HYMNS OF THE HOLT TEINITY. 



1. 



Tnne— Hioaa, 386. 



11,13,12,10. 



** They resi noi day and nigkU saying^ Holy^ holy^ 
holy^ Lord God Almighty, which was, and ts, and is 
io cotne." 

1 TTOLY, holy, holy, Lord Gk)d Almighty I 
J-X Early in the xuonüng our song shall rise 

toThee; 
Holy, holy, holy, mercifiil and mighty I 
God in Three Persona, bless^d Trinity I 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down tiieir golden crowns around the 

glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim f alling down before 

Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy! thongh the darkness hide 

Thee, 
Thongh the eye of sinf nl man Thy glory may 

not See, 
Only Thou art holy ; there is none beside Thee, 
Perf ect in power, in love, and purity. 



4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in eorth 

and sky and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy, merdfol and mighty! 
Grod in Three Persons, blessM Trinity ! 



2. Tone— Erfiirt, 17. LH* 

" From everlasttMg io everlasiing TkoH art God** 

1 rpHEE God we praise, Thee Lord conf ess, 
-L Thee Father everlasting bless; 

The tribes of earth and air and sea 
With wondrous voices worship Thee. 

2 To Thee all angels ceaseless cry, 
With all the princes of the sky; 
The cherub and the seraph join. 

And thns they h3nnn the praise diviner 

3 Thee, holy, holy, holy King, 
Ijord of Sabaoth, Thee we sing; 

Both heaven and earth are füll of Thee^ ^ 
Father of boundless majesfy.^ ~ ~ C>~ 

a 
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THE HOLT TEINITT. 



4 Thee ihe apostles' glorious choir, 

Thee propbets with their tongues of fire, 
Thee white-robed hosts of martyrs bright, 
All serye and praise by day and night. 

6 Thee through the earth Thy saints conf ess ; 
Thee, Father infinite, they bless; 
Thee, tnie, divine, and only Son; 
Thee, Holy Spirit;— Three in One. 



3. 



Tnne-Syiia, 304. 



7,7,7,7. 



" And ihefour-and-iwenty eiders feil dmvn andwoT' 
shipped Hirn that livethfor ever and ever, 

1 nOD etemal, Lord of all, 

vT Lowlyat Thy feetwe fall; 
All the earth doth worship Thee — 
We amidst the throng would be. 

2 All the holy angels cry, 

Hau, thrice holy, God most highl 
Lord of all the heavenly powere, 
Be the same loud anthem oure. 

3 Glorified apostles raise 

Night and day continued praise; 
Hast Thou not a mission too 
For Thy children here to do ? 

4 With Thy propbets* goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine ; 
For Thou hast to babes revealed 
Things that to the wise were sealed. 

5 Martyrs, in a noble host, 

Of Thy cross are heard to boast; 
4 



Since so brigbt the crown they wear, 
Early we Thy cross would bear. 

6 All Thy Chnrch in heaven and earth, 
Jesus, hau Thy spotless birth; 

Own the God, who all has made ; 
And the Spirit's soothing aid. 

7 Off spring of a virgin's womb; 
Slain, and victor o'er the tomb ; 
Seated on the judgment-throne, 
Number us among Thine own. 

8 Day by day we inagnify Thee, 
And would evermore be nigh Thee i 
Keep US from the tempter's snare; 
Spare Thy people, Jesus, spare I 



4. Time-St. Geoige's, Windsor, 303. 8 line Tg. 

*^ All Thy works shall praise Tkee^ O Lord, arui Thy 
saints shall bless Thee.** 

1 TTOLY, holy, holy Lord 

•0- God of hosts I When heaven and eajtb 

Out of darkness, at Thy word, 

Issued into glorious birth, 

All Thy works bef ore Thee stood. 

And Thine eye beheld them good, 

While they sang with one accord, 

Holy, holy, holy LordI 

2 Holy, holy, holyl Thee, 
One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, we, 



Dust and ashes, would 



b, we, ^T^ 



)8> (Hymn 119.) 
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THE HOLY TRINITY, 



Lightly by tlie world esteemed, 
From that world by Thee redeemed. 
Sing we here, with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 

3 Holy,holy, holyl AU 
Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing, 
When the ransomed nations fall 
At the f ootstool of their King : 
Then shtdl saints and seraphim, 
Hearts and voices, swell one hymn, 
Konnd the throne with f nll accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 



5. Time— 01dSaiony,82, L.M. 

*^ Let US therefore come boldly unto the throne of 
grnce, that we mav obtain ntercy^ and ßnd grace to 
Itelp in time o/need." 

1 "ClATHER of heaven, whose love profound 
-*- A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 

To TIS Thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son ! Incamate Word ! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Kedeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To US Thy saving grace extend. 

3'Etemal Spirit ! by whose breath 
llie sonl is raised from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To ns Thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah, — Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One !— 



Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
Grace, pardon, lif e to us extend. 



6. 



Time— BoTerley, 23a 6,6,6,6,8,8. 

' The grace qfthe Lord Jesus Christ ^ and the love of 
Godf and the comtnunion ofthe Holy Ghost.'* 

1 T GIVE immortal praise 

J- To God the Father's love, 

For all my comf orts here. 

And better hopes above; 
He sent His own etemal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 

Who bonght na with His blood 

From everlasting woe; 
And now He lives, and now He reigns. 
And sees the fruit of tdl His pains. 

3 To Gk)d the Spirit's namo 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating jwwer 
Makes the dead sinner live; 

His work completes the great design, 
And fillfl the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endless honours done ; 
The undivided Three, 
Yet the mysterious One ! 

Where reason falls with all her powers, 
There f aith prevails, and love adores. 
5 
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CBEATION ÄND 

7. Tone-Ooriiith, 837. 8,7,8,7^7. 

" God he merciful unto us^ 

1 T EAD US, heavenly Father, lead us 
Jj O'er the world's tempeetuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, f eed us, 

For we have no help but Thee ; 
Yet possessing every blessing, 
If OUT God OUT Father be. 
2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
All OUT weakness Thou dost know : 



PROVlPENCß. 



Thou didst tread this earth befor« «» 
Thoudidstfeelitsk^tw^^' 

I^ne and dreary, faint and weary* 
Through the deeert Thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 

Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy : 

Thus pro'wided, pardoned, guided. 
Nothing can our x>eace destroy. 



HYMNS OF CEEATION AND PEOVIDENCE. 



8. Tanfr-Öoldel, 18. L.M. 

" The heavens declare the glory o/God.** 

1 rriHE spacious firmament on high, 
X With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaini. 

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 

The work of an ahnighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale; 

6 



And nightly to the listening eartb 
Bepeats the story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stars that round her burn 
And all the planets in their tum, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to i)ole. 

5 What though in solenm silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball * 
What though no real voice, nor sotmd 
Amidst their radiant orbs be f outi<i ? 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter f orth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 

" The hand that made us is divihe.'» 



(Hymn 119.) 
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 



Tone-Bohemia, 383. 11A1»11»11* 

•* Praise ye the Lord front ihe keavens; ^aise 
Hirn in the keights.** 

PRAISE the Lord of heaven, praise Him in 
the height; 
Praise Him, all ye angels; praise Him, stars 

and light ; 
Praise Him, skies, and waters, which above 

the skies, 
Whcn His word commanded, stablished did 
arise. 

Praise the Lord, ye f ountains of the deeps and 

seas, 
Bocks and hills and mountains, cedars and all 

trees; 
Praise Him, clouds and vapours, snow, and 

hail, and fire, 
Stormy wind, falfilling only His desrre. 

3 Praise Him, fowls and cattle, princes and all 



Praise Hun, men and maidens, all created 



Per the name of God is excellent alone ; 

Over earth His footstool, over heaven His 

throne. 



10. 



Tone— Sigismxmcl, 828. 



8,7,8,7. 



" Praise y« the Lord front the keavens; fraise 
Him in the heights " 

1 pRAISE the Lord I ye heavens adore Him ; 
■t Praise Hun, angels, in the height^ 



Sun and moon, rejoioe before Him; 
Praise Him, all ye stars of light. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken, 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws, that never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Kever shall His promise f aü : 
God hath made His saints victorions; 
Sin and death shall not prevaiL 

4 Praise the GxkI of our salvation; 

Hosts on high, Bus jwwer proclaim ; 
Heaven, and earth, and all creation, 
Land and magnify His name I 



U. Tnne-Knox, 275. 7,7,7,7. 

" God is great, andgreatly to he^raised." 

1 O ONGB of praise the angels sang, 
^ Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
'When creation was begmi, 
When God spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of Peace was bom : 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day: 
God will make new heavens and earth^ [c 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. ^ 

7 
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7. (HynmlSL) 
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCBI. 



4 And sball man alone be dumb 
Till tbat glorious kingdom come? 
No;— the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

6 Saints below, with beart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Leaming bere, by faitb and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon tbeir tatest breatb, 

Songs of praise sball conqner deatb; 

Tben, amidst etemal joy, 

Songs of praise tbeir powers employ. 



12. 



Tone— Latrobe, 331. 



8,7,8,7. 



" One cried nnio another, and said, Holy, höh, fioly, 
ts the Lord of hosts : the whole earth ü füll of his 
^loryr 

1 "p OUND tbe Lord in glory seated, 
-t*' Cberubim and Serapbim 
Filled His temple, and repeated 

Eacb to eacb tbe altemate bymn : 

2 " Ijord, Tby glory fills tbe beaven, 

Eartb is witb its fulness stored; 
tJnto Tbee be glory given, 
Holy, boly, boly Lord." 

3 Heaven is still witb glory ringing, 

Eartb takes up tbe Angels' cry, 
" Holy, boly, boly," singmg, 
" Lord of bosts, tbe Lord most bigb." 
8 



4 Witb His Serapbtrambefo^^. 

Witb His l^oly Cburch b^w '°' 
Tbus cov&V^^ ^ö *o adore Him' 
Bid we tbus our antbem flow! 

5 " Lord, Thy glory fiUa the beaven, 

Eartb is witb its fulness stored • 
Unto Tbee be glory given, 
Holy, boly, boly Lord " 



13. 



Tnne— Eolsteiii, 273, 



V.7.-7. 



" O give thanks nnio ike Lord, for He is good • r^w^ 
His mercy endurethfor ever. " ' 

1 T ET ns, witb a gladsome mind, 
-L^ Praise tbe Lord, for He is kind : 
For His mercies sball endure, 
Ever faitbful, ever sure. 

2 Let US sound His name abroad, 
Eor of gods He is tbe God : 
Eor His mercies sball endure, 
Ever faitbful, ever sure. 

3 He, witb all-commanding migbt, 
Pilled tbe new-made world with ligbtr 
Eor His mercies sball endure, 
Ever faitbful, ever sure. 

4 All tbings living He doth f eed ; 
His füll band supplies tbeir need: 
Por His mercies sball endure, j 
Ever faithfiil, ever sure. ^S 



(Myaan 119.) 



OOHPIDENOB.— LJÄ. Dr. J«m«iiiAii Clim. Ob. 170. 

1^ 




CREATIOX AND PROVIDENCE. 



5 He His chosen race did bless 
In the wastef ul wildemess : 
Por His xnercies shall endure, 
Ever f aithful, ever sure. 

6 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery : 
!For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithfui, ever sure. 

7 Let HS, then, with gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for He.is kind : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever snre. 



14. 



Tnne— Hanover, 378. 10,10,11,11. 



" Biess ihe Lord, O my soitl. O Lord my God, Thon 
avt very greai; Thou art cloihed with hanour atui 
inajesty." 

1 A WORSHIP the King all-glorious above ! 

^ gratefully sing His power and His love ! 
Onr Shield and Def ender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise. 

2 teil of His might, O sing of His grace, 

Whose robe is the b'ght, whose canopy space ! 
His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

3 The earth with its störe of wonders nntold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath fomided of old; 
Hath atabUshed it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 



4 Thy boimtiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 

It streams from the hüls, it descends to the x)lain, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

5 Erail children of dust, and f eeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to f aü ; 

Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Def ender, Kedeemer, and Friend! 

6 O measnreless might I ineffable love I 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 

The humbler creation, though f eeble their lays, 
With true adoration lediall lisp to Thy praise. 



15* Tone— Oassel, 286. 6 line 7s. 

" Every goodgift and every perfect gifi is front above,^ 

1 XjlOR the beauty of the earth, 
J- For the beauty of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies ; 
Christ, our Grod, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

2 For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 

Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon and stars of light ; 
Christ, our Grod, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

3 For the joy of ear and eye, ^ f>.r^r^\r> 
For the heart and mind's delljgxft?^ ^^ 



7. (Hynm ML) 



xfossmY.-^i^x* 




CREATION AND PROVIDEKCB. 



For the mystic barmony 
Linking sense to Bound and sight ; 
Christ, OUT God, to Thee we raise 
This OUT sacrifice of praise. 

4 For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild ; 
Christ, OUT God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

6 For each perf ect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces human and divine, 
Flowers of earth and buds of h(^ven; 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 



16. 



Tone— Erhnay, 116. 



CM. 



' T/ten ihey cry unto the Lord in thetr trouble, and He 
bringe th them out o/tkeir distresses." 

1 TTOW are Thy servants blest, O Lord I 
•^J- How sure is their def ence I 
Etemal wisdom is their guide; 

Their help, Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign reahns, and lands remote, 

Supported by Thy care, 
Through buming climes they pass tmhurt. 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 From all their griefs and dangers, Lord, 

Thy mercy sets them free, 
10 



AVhile in the confidence of prayer 
Their ßouls take hold on Thee. 

4 When by the dreadful tempest bome 

High on the broken wave, 
They know Thöu art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

5 The stbrm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedientto Thy Willi 
Tbe sea that roars at Thy conmiand, 
At Thy command is still ! 

C In midst of dangers, f ears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we adore; 
We praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

7 Our lif e, while Thou preservest lif e, 
A sacrifice shaU be ; 
A.nd death, when death shall be our lot 
Shall join our souls to Thee. 



17. 



Trine— Interoession, 21. L.3|r 

" He bringeth tlum unto their desired haven^ 

1 r\ GOD, who metest in Thine band 
^ The waters of the mighty sea, 
And harrest ocean with the sand 
By Thy perpetual decree ; 

2 What time the fioods lift up their voic© 
And break in anger on the shore, * 
When deep to deep calls with the noisQ 
Of watersi)outs and billows' roar4 - - 



(Hynm 119.) 



OONTIDENOB.— L JA. Dr. Sj^^miam Olämx. 
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CBEATION AND PEOVIDENCE. 



Z "When they wlio to the sea go down, 
And in the waters ply their toil, 
Are lifted on the snige's crown, 
And plunged where seething eddies boil; — 

4 Bule then, O Jiord, the ocean*s wrath, 
And bind the tempest with Thy will ; 
Tread, as of old, the water's path, 

And speak Thy bidding, " Peace, be still ! " 

5 So with Thy mercies ever new 
Thy servants set from peril free, 
And bring them, Pilot wise and trne, 
TJnto the port where they would be. 



18. 



Tune— Melita, 51. 



eiineSs. 



* These see the works ofthe Lord, and I/t's 
wonders in the dee^.'* 



1 INTERNAL Father, strong to save, 
-Li Whose arm hath bound the restless wave, 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 

hear us when we cry to Thee 

Tor those in peril on the sea. 

2 Christ, whose voice the waters heard. 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And cahn amidst its rage didst sleep ; 

heax us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

3 Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rüde, 



And bid its angry tmnult cease, 
And give, f or wild confusion, peace ; 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

4 O Trinity of love and power, 
Oiir brelJiren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe*er they go : 
Thns evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 



19. Tone— Winoheater, 177. CU. 

" How precious also are Thy thoughts unio me, 
O Codi how great is the sunt ofthent l '* 

1 TimEN all Thy mercies, O my God I 

» » My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I*m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 O how shall words, with equal warmth, 

The gratitude declare 
That glows within my ravished heart I — 
But Thou canst read it there. 

3 Thy providence my life snstained. 

And all my wants redrest, 

When in the süent womb I lay. 

And hung npon the breast. 

4 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
£re yet my feeble thonghts had leamed 
To form themselves in prayer. o ~ " 
11 



7. (HyiMl8L) 







5 Unntunbered comf orts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom these comf orts flowed. 

C When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, imseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man : 

7 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 

It gently cleared my way; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, 
More to be f eared than they. 

8 When wom with sickness, oft hast Thou 

With healthrenewed my face; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Kevived my soul with grace. 

9 Thy bounteons hand with worldly bliss 

Hath made my cup run o'er; 
And, in a kind and f aithfnl f riend, 
Hath doubled all my störe. 

10 Ten thousand thonsand predous gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerf ul heart, 
That tastes these gifts with joy. 

11 Through every period of my lif e 

Thy goodness 111 proclaim; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
Kesume the glorious theme. 
12 



CREATION AND PBOVIDENCE. 

12 When nature fails, and dav «.«^ • ,. 
Divide Thy works no m^^e ""^^^ 
My ever-grateful heart, O Lord. 
Thv mercy shall aHn^^ ^ 



Thy mercy shall adore. 

13 Through all etemity to Thee 
A joyful song I'U raise; 
Tor, O ! etemity's too short 
To utter all Thy praise. 



20. TTme-Salisbniy, 158. c.M. 

"ö tAe depth ofthe Hohes hothofthe wisdom atid 
kntnuledge of Godl how nnsearchable are Hü jtid^ 
nttntSf atid Ais ways pastßneUng out / ** •* &' 

1 r\ OD moves in a mysterious way, 
\J Hiswondersto perform; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-f ailing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs 
And works His sovereign wilL 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by f eeble sense, 

But trust Him f or his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence . 
He hides a smiling face, o ~ ' 



(Hynm 119J 



OONTIDENOB.— LJÄ. Dr. imämtah csla» Ob. 170. 







OÜB LORD*S INCARNATION. 



5 His pnrposes will ripen fast, 
XJnfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But.sweet will be the flower. 



6 Blind unbelief is snre to err, 
And Scan His work in vain; 
God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it piain. 



HYMNS OF OUR LORD. 



OTTR LOED'S INCARNATION. 



2L Tnne-Bedliead Ho. 46, 278. 7,7,7,7. 

" TAou shalt call His namt JESUSE 

1 TESTJS ! name of wondrous loTe ! 
^ Name all other names above ! 
TTnto which must every knee 

Bow in deep humility. 

2 Jesus ! name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth, 
For the promise that it gave — 

'* Jesus shall His people save." 

3 Jesus ! name of mercy mild, 
Given to the Holy Chüd, 
"WlieiLthe cup of human woe 
Fint He tasted here below. 

4 Jesus ! only name that's given 
Usder all Üie mlghty heaven, 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 



5 Jesus I name of wondrous love I 
Human name of God above I 
Pleading only this, we flee, 
Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 



22. 



Tnne— Bethlehem, 306. 10 line 78. 



^*Glory to God in the kighest^ andon eartM Peace, good- 
will toward menJ* 

1 TTAItK I the herald-angels sing, — 
•" Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled I 

Joyf ul all ye nations rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies ; 

With the angelic host proclaim 

Ohrist is bom in Bethlehem. 
Hark ! the herald-angels sing, — 
Glory to the new-bom King. 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 

Late in time behold Hirn come. j 
Offspring of a virgin*8 womb. ^OQ IC 
13 
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OUR LORDS INCARNATION. 



Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ! 
Hau the incamate Deity ! 
Fleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark ! the herald-angela sing,— 
Glory to the new-bom King. 
3 Hau, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hau, the Sun of Bighteousness 1 
Light. and life to all He brings, 
llisen with healing in His winga. 
Iklild he lajrs His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 
Hark ! the herald-angels sing, — 
Glory to the new-bom King. 



23. 



Tone— Dil, 286. 



61ine7s. 



** IVhen tJuy sam the star they rejoiced with exceeding 
greatjoy.** 

1 Ä S with gladness men of old 
-^ Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they haUed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright, — 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
To that lowly manger-bed, 
There to bend the knee bef oro 
Hirn whom heaven and earth adore; 
So may we with willing f eet 

Ever seek the mercy-seat. 
U 



3 As they off ered gifts niort rare ' 
At that manger rüde and bare- 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure and free f rom sin's alloy 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ ! to Thee, our heavenly King; ^ 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep US in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past» 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no douds Thy glory hide. 

6 In ttie heavenly country bright 
Keed they no created light; 
Thou its light, its joy, its qrown, 
Thou its sun which goes not down : 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. 



24. Tnne-Rosenborg, SSL ll,10,ll,ia 

" ^'^''"'''^^"^^^^y^^^y^* <^ndareconteto 

1 T>RIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 
-L' moming ! 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ! 
Star of the east, the horizon adoming, 
Guide where our inf ant Bedeemer is laid I 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining 

Low lies His h^ wi^ the beasts of the stall • 



(Hymn 119J 
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oüR lord's death. 



Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, ßhall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours o£ Edom, and offerings divine, 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrb from the forest, and gold from the 
mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gif ts would His f avour secnre : 
lUcher by far ia the heart*s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brigbtest and best of the sons of the moming ! 
Dawn on onr darkness, and lend us thine aid I 
Star of the east, the horizon adoming, 
Guide where our infant Eedeemer ia laid ! 



OÜB LORD'S DEATtt 



25. 



Tnne-OTasselins, 10. 



L*U. 



^^AndtJumultttudes thatwenibefore^ and ihatfollcrwed^ 
cried sayingf Hosanna to the Son of DazndV 

1 "p IDE on, ride on in majesty I 

•tv Hark I all the tribes Hosanna cry ; 

Saviour meek, pursue Thy road, 

With palms and scattered garments strewed. 

2 lüde on, ride on in majesty I 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 

Christ, Thy triumphs now begin, 
0*er captire death and conquered sin. 



3 Bide on, ride on in majesty I 
The wingkl squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Bide on, ride on in majesty ! 

The last and fiercest stiif e is nigh : 
The Pather on His sapphire throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son. 

5 Bide on, ride on in majesty 1 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign. 



26. Tane— Oethsemane, 287. 6 line Ts. 

" Rememhering mine oMiciion and mv misery^ the 
wortmüooa and the gall. 

1 pi O to dark Gethsemane, 

VX Ye that f eel the tempter^s power, 
Yonr Bedeemer's conflict see; 
Watch with Him one bitter hour : 
Tum not from His griefs away : 
Leam of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall; 
View the Lord of lif e aixaigned. • 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 

O the pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shim not suffering, shame, or loss : 
Leam of Him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary*s moumful mountain cllml 



There, adoring at His feet, 



15 



3. 



(HtUbISL) 



CBASmY.-^hX* 




u^^^^^^ 



OüR loed's death. 



Mark tbat miracle of time — 

God*8 own sacrifice complete. 

•* It is finished 1 " hear Hirn cry : 

Leam of Jesus Christ to die. 

i Early hasten to the tomb, 
Where they laid His breathless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom — 
Who hath taken Hirn away? 
Christ is risen ; Homeets oiir eyes : 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



27. 



Tnne— Babylon Streams, 3. 



LU. 



*' jyAai things were gain to ine, ihose I counted loss 
for Christ." 

1 TITHEN I survey the wondrous cross 

' » On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My riebest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the cross of Christ my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

Z See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thoms comx>ose so rieh a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too smaU; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my life, my soul, my all. 
16 



28. Tnne-Si Agneg, 38. j. ^ 

" God forbid that I should glory save in the ^, 

cur Lord Jesus Christ." ^'^^ ^ 

1 WE sing the praise of Him who died— 

T T Of Him who died upon the cross; 
The sinner'fl hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In shining letters, " God is love; " 
He bears our sins upon the tree. 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross I it takes our guilt away ; 
It holds the fainting spirit up; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave. 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 

And gilds the bed of death with light ; 

ß The balm of life, the eure of woe, 
The measiure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner's ref uge here below, 
The angels' theme in heaven above. 



29. Time-Btuttgart, 25L 7 « ,y 

** Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh awav It* 

ofthe World!" -^ '^^ Hn 

1 r\ LAMB of God, once wounded, 
Vy With grief and pain weighed do>v>, 
Thy sacred head surrounded ^^ 

With thoms, Thine only crown I 



(Hynm 119J 
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OUE lord's death. 



2 How pale art Thou with angfuisb, 

With sore abuee and scom I 
How does that visage languish, 
Which once was bright as mom ! 

3 O Lord of lifo and glory, 

Wbat bliss tili now was Tblne ! 
I read the wondrous story, 
I joy to call Thee mine. 

4 Tby grief and Thy compassion 

Were all for sinners' gain ; 
Mine, mine was the tnwsgression, 
But Tbine tbe deadly pain. 

5 Wbat language sball I borrow, 

To praise Thee, beavenly Friend, 
For this Tby dying sorrow, 
Tby pity wiüiout end ? 

6 Lord, make me Tbine for ever, 

Nor let me faitbless prove; 
let me never, never 
Abuse sucb dying love I 

7 Be near me, Lord, wben dying ; 

Show Tbou Tbyself to me ; 
And, for my suecour flying, 
Come, Lord, to set me free : 

8 These eyes, new faitb receiving, 

From Jesus sballnot move; 
Jor he wbo dies believing, 
Dies saf ely tbrougb Tby love. 



30. 



Trme— Weimar, 309. 

** Behoid t/u Man.** 



10 line 7s. 



1 T)OUND upon tbe accurs^d tree, 
^ raint and bleeding, wbo is He? 
By tbe eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood and writbing limb; 
By tbe flesb witb scourges tom, 

By tbe crown of twisted tbom, 
By tbe side so deeply irierced, 
By tbe baffled buming tbirst, 
By tbe drooping deatb-dewed brow — 
Son of Man I 'tis Tbou, 'tis Tbou ! 

2 Bound upon tbe accurs^ tree, 
Dread and awful, wbo is He? 
By tbe sim at noonday pale, 
Sbivering rocks and rending veil; 
By eartb, tbat trembles at His doom ; 
By yonder saints tbat burst tbeir tomb; 
By Eden, promised ere He died 

To tbe f elon at His side ; 

Lord, OUT suppliant knees we bow — 

Son of God ! 'tis Tbou, 'tis Tbou • 

3 Bound upon tbe accurs^d tree, 
Sad and dying, wbo is He ? 
By tbe last and bitter cry, 
Tbe gbost given up in agony; 
By tbe lif eless body laid 

In tbe cbamber of tbe dead ; 
By tbe moumers come to we^p)QQ[^ 
Wbere tbe bones of Jesus sleep ; ^ 
17 
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OUB loed's eesürrection. 



Crucified l we know Thee now— 
Son of Man ! 'tis Thou, *tis Thou 1 

Bound npon the accursM tree, 
Dread and awf ul, who is He ? 
By the prayer for thom that slew, 
" Lord, they know not what they do ! * 
By the spoiled and empty grave, 
By the aouls He died to save, 
By the conquest He hath won, 
By the saints before His throne, 
By the rainbow round His brow — 
SonofGodl 'tifl Thou, 'tis Thou ! 



OUß LORD'S RESURRECTIOK 



31. Time*-Hart8, 27L 

** ffg is risfH, OS He said." 

1 " pHRIST the Lord is risen to-day," 

y^ Sons of men, and angels, say : 
Kaise your songs of triumph high ; 
Sing, ye heavens; and, earth, reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Pought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo, our Sun's eclipse is o'er ! 
Lo, He sets in blood no more I 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids His rise; 
Christ hath opened paradise. 

18 



7,7,7,7. 



4 Lives again our glorioua King i 
Where, Death, 1» now thy sting» 
Once He died OUT aouls to save • 
Where's thy victory, O Grave ?' 

6 Soar we now where Christ hath lad, 
Following our exalted Head : 
Made like Hirn, like Hirn we rise* 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

6 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praise to Thee by both be given: 
Thee we greet triumphant now; 
Hail, the Besuirection Thou I 

7 King of glory, Soxd of bHss, 
Everlasting life is this, 

Thee to know, Thy power to prove 
Thus to sing, and thus to love ! 



32. Tmie— Eastop Hynrn, 28L «7 «r »r »r 

" Then were the disciples glad wken they satu the 

1 JESUS CHRIST is risen to-day, HaHelujah ' 
O Our triumphant holyday, HaUelujah« 
Who did once upon the cross Hallelu >i i 
Suffertoredeemourloss; HaUeiJ h\ 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing, Hallelu* \ 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, Haüei J^ 
Who endured the cross and grave, Hallelu^*? * 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hallel J*J ' 



(Hymn 119) 



OOMriDElSrOE.-I.Jt Dr.JiaBnA«CL*M. Ob. »«>. 
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OUR LORD S RESUBRECTION. 



i But tlie pain whicli He endured, 
Cur salvation has procured : 
Now above the sky He*s King, 
"Where the angels ever sing 

i Sing we to onr God above 
Pndse etemal as His love ; 
Fraise Hirn, all ye heavenly host, 
Pather, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



HallelTijah ! 
HaUelujah 1 
HaUelujah I 
Hallelujah ! 
HaUelujah ! 
HaUelujah ! 
HaUelujah ! 
HaUelujah ! 



33. 



Tone— Leeds, 2001 &H. 

** The Lordis risen indeed.** 

1 ** rpnE Lord is risen indeed:" 

•^ Now is His work perf ormed ; 
Now is the mighty captive f reed, 
And Death's strong Castle stormed. 

2 "The Lord is risen indeed :'* 

The Grave has lost his prey ; 
With Him is risen the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. 

3 "The Lordis risen indeed:** 

He lives, to die no more; 
He lives, the sinner's cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame He bore. 

4 "The Lordis risen indeed:" 

Attending angels, hear 1 , 
TJp to the Courts of heaven, with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear. 

5 Then tune your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord; 

Jörn, all ye bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord I 



34. 



Ton»— Waldeok, 172. 



C.H. 



* NoWf ußon iheßrst day of the n*eeh, verv early in tht 
mommgt they came unto tht sepukhre*' 

1 "DLEST moming, whose first dawning 
J-' rays 

Beheld the Son of God 
Arise triumphant from the grave, 
And leave His dark abode ! 

2 Wrapt in the süence of the tomb 

The great Kedeemer lay, 
TiU the revolving skies had brought 
The third, the appointed day. 

3 HeU and the grave combined their force 

To hold our Lord in vain ; 
Sudden the Conqueror arose. 
And burst their f eeble chain. 

4 To Thy great name, Almighty Lord I 

We sacred honours pay. 
And loud hosannas shaU proclaim 
The triumphs of the day. 

5 Salvation and immortal praise 

To our victorious King I 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and 
seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, ^ - 

Be glory, as it was, and is, jOOQIC 



And shaU be evennore. 
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OUR lobd's ascensiox. 



35. 



Time— Proyberg, 335. 8,7,8,7,7,7. 



«* irha is tJih that cometh front Edom, wiih dyed 
garmentsfrom Bozrah t 

1 TTTHO is this that comes f rom Edom, 

V V All His raiment stained with blood ; 
To the slave proclaiming f reedom, 
Bringing and bestowing good; 
Glorioiis in the garb He wears, 
Glorious in the spoila He bears? 

2 Tis the Saviour, now victorious, 

Travelling onward in His might; 
Tis the Saviour— O how glorious 
To His people is the sight ! 
Jesus now is strong to save, 
Mighty to redeem the slave. 

3 Why that blood His raiment staining? 

Tis the blood of many slain : 
Of His foes there*s none remaining, 
None the contest to maintain : 
Fallen they are, no more to rise — 
All their glory prostrate lies. 

4 This the Saviour has effected 

By His mighty arm alone : 
See the throne for Him erected— 
Tis an everiasting throne I 
Tis the great reward He gains, 
Glorious fruit of all His pains. 

5 Mighty Victor, reign for ever! 

Wear the crown so dearly won; 
20 



Kever shall Thy people, never 
Cease to sing what Thou hast done - 
Thou hast fought Thy people's foes • 
Thou hast healed Thy people's woe^ 



OUR LOßD'S ASCENSION. 



36. 



Ton»— Franconia, 195. 

*' Thou hast ascended on kigh, Thou hast led 
captivity captive." 

1 rriHOU art gone up on high 
-*• To mansions in the skies. 

And round Thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise : 

2 But we are lingering here, 
With sin and care opprest; 

Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to Thy rest. 

3 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter agony, 
To pass unto Thy crown : 

4 And girt with grief and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 

6 Thou art gone up on high ; 
But Thou shalt come again, 



S.H. 



(Hymn 119.) 






OONTIDENOB.— LJÄ. Dr. J«»MnAft CSlam. Ob.lTW. 





OUR lord's ascension. 



"With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train. 

O by Thy saving power, 
So inake us live and die, 
Tbat we may stand, in that dread hour, 
At Thy right band on high 1 



37. Tnnd— Gobnig, 299. 8 line 7s. 

" IFJkile they bekeld. He was taken «/." 

1 TTAIL the day that sees Hirn rise, 
-*"L Glorious, to His native skies I 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
lieäscends His native heaven : 
There the mighty trimnph walts — 

" Lift your heads, etemal gates I 
Wide imf old the radiant scene, 
Take the King of glory in." 

2 Circled round "with angel powere, 
Their triumphant Lord and oure, 
Vanquisher of death and sin, 
Take the King of glory in : 

Hirn though highest heaven receives. 
Still He loves the earth He leaves; 
Though retumbd to His throne. 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

3 See! He lifts His hands abbve; 
Seel He shows the prints of love: 
Hark ! His gracious Ups bestow 
Blesösgs ou nis Church below: 



Still for ns He intercedes, 
Still His death, prevailing pleads; 
Next Himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 

4 Ever upwards may we move, 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord shall come, 
Longing, striving after home. 
There shall we with Thee remain, 
Partners of Thine endless reign; 
There Thy face unclouded see. 
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee ! 



38. 



Trme-Elvey, 24a 6,6,10,6,6,10. 
" Whither tht Forerunner hos for us efitereeU* 

1 rpHOU, who didst stoop below 
•*• To drain the cup of woe 

And wear the form of frail mortality, 

Thy blessfed labours done, 

-Thy crown of victory won. 
Hast passed f rom earth, passed to Thy home 
onhigh. 

2 It was no path of flowers 
Through this dark world of oure, 

Belovfed of the Father, Thou didst tread : 

And shall we in dismay 

Shrink from the narrow way, 
Whenclouds anddarkness are aroimdit spread? 

3 O Thou who art our lif e, 

Be with US through the strif§f)QQ[^ 



^j^/^j)IXKT-^I>J^ 




ouB lord's ascension. 



Thy own meek head by rudest storms was 
bowed: 

Bake Thou our eyes above, 

To see a Father's love 
Beam, like a bow of promise, tbrougb the doud. 

i E'en througb the awful gloom 
Which hovers o'er the tomb, 
That light of love our guiding star shall be : 
Our spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy way to tread, 
Friend, Guardian, Saviour! which doth lead 
to Thee. 



39. 



Taue— Borlan, 33a 



8,7,8,7. 



*"Ai the name of Jesus every knee sJiould how^ oftkings 
in heavettt and things in earth, and things under the 
earth." 

1 "pASCHAL Lamb, by God appointed, 
-t All our sins on Thee were laid; 
By Almighty Love anointed, 

Thou hast füll atonement made. 

2 All Thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of Thyblood; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 
Peace is made 'twixt man and God, 

3 Jesus, hau I enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father's side. 

4 There for sinners Thou art pleading; 

There Thou dost our place prepare; 
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Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 

5 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises without ceasing 
Meet it is for us to give. 

6 Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel's praise ! 



40. 



Tiuw-Liisatia, 343. 8,7,8,7,4,7. 

'M Name which is above every name." 



1 T OOK, ye saints ! the sight is glorious ; 
J-^ See the Man of Sorrows now ! 
From the fight retumed victorious, 

Every knee to Hirn shall bow : 
Crown Hirn I crown Hirn ! 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour I angels, crown Him ! 

Bich the trophies Jesus brings ; 

In the seat of power enthrone Him, 

While the vault of heaven rings : 

Crown Him I crown Him ! 
Crown the Saviour, King of kings I 

3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 

Mocking thus Messiah's claim, — 

Saints and angels throng around Him, 

Own His title, praise His uame : 



(Hymn 11». ) 
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OUR LORD S ASCENSION. 



Crown Himl crownHiml 
Spread abroad the Yictor*8 fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark, those loud trimnphant chords I 
Jesus tikes the highest Station — 
O what joy the sight affords ! 

Crown Hirn ! crown Him I 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 



41. 



Tane-St. Magnus, 148. 



CM. 



* yesns. . ..endured the cross^ des^ising^ the shame, 
and is set down at the right hand »/God." 

1 rriHE head that once was crowned with 
-■- thoms 

Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adoms 
The mighty Victor's brow, 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is His, is Hip by right, 
The Kmg of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven's etemal Light : 

3 The joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below, 
To whom He manif ests His love. 
And grants His name to know. 

4 Tothem tiie cross, with all its shame, 

With all its grace, is given; 
Their name, an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 



6 They suffer with their Lord below, 
They rdgn with Him above ; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love, 

6 The cross He bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him ; 
His people's hope, His people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 



42. 



Tnne-Diademata, 216. D.S.]([. 

^*Andon His head wert many craams.'* 

^ROWN Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne : 



\j 



Hark how the heavenly anthem drowna 
All music but its own. 

I Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died f or thee ; 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all etemity. 

Crown Him, tho Lord of Love; 
Behold His hands and side, 
Ilich wounds, yet visible above. 
In beauty glorified. 

Crown Him, the Lord of Peace, 
Whose power a sceptre swa3r8 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
Absorbed in prayer and praise: 

i His reign shall know no end, ^^\p. 
And round His piercM feet '^ 
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ouR lord's ascensioit. 



Fair flowers of paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 

j All bMl ! Kedeemer, hail ! 
Tor Thou hast died f or me : 
Thy praiae shall never, never f ail, 
Throughout etemity. 



43. Tune— St. James, 146. 

'* He is Lord o/all" 



CM. 



1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name I 
-^ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring f orth the royal diadem, 

To crown Hirn Lord of alL 

2 Let high-bom seraphs tune the lyre, . 

And, as they tune it, fall 
Before His face who tunes their choir, 
And crown Hirn Lord of aU. 

3 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, 

Who from His altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Ye seed of IsraeVs chosen race, 

Ye ransomed of the Fall, 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

5 Sinners ! whose love can ne*er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at His f eet, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 
24 



C OthatwittiyonderBacred thron- 
We at His f eet may fall, 

Join in the everlasting gong, 

And crown Him Lord of all I 

44. Tune-Waldheim, 262. 7,7 7 c 

"I7e is able io save to tJie utiertnost" 

1 T ORD of mercy and of might, 
-Li Of mankind the lif e and light, 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite,— 

Jesus, hear and save ! 

2 Mighty Monarch, Saviour müd, 
Humbled to a mortal child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled,— - 

Jesus, hear and save I 

3 Throned above celestial things, 
Borne alof t on angels' wings, 
Lord t)f lords, and King of kings,— 

Jesus, hear and save ! 

4 Who shall yet retum from high, 
Bobed in might and majesty, 
Hear us, help us when we cry,— 

Jesus, hear and save 1 



45. 



Tun©— Eisenaoh, 16. L M 

" The love 0/ Christ, which passeih hnovaUdge " 
1 r\ LOVE how deep, how broad, how high ' 
Vy It fiUs the heart with ecstasy, 
That Grod, the Son of God, should take 
Out mortal^fpnn^^formprtals' iake. 



(Symn 119.) 



OONPIDENOB.— L JA. Dr. Jja^mxam Olamx. 



Ob. 170. 



^W 




A A 



J- J. AJ:- 




W^^ 



m^m-k 







üd-^^ 




ouR lord's ascension. 



2 He ßent no ang^el to our race, 
Of higher or of lower place, 
But wore the robe of human frame 
Himself , and to this lost world came. 

3 Nor "willed He only to appeär; 
His pleasTire was to tany here ; 
And God-and-man with man wonld be 
The Space of thirty years and three, 

4 For HS He was baptized, and bore 
His holy fast, and hungered sore; 
For HS temptation sharp He knew; 
Por US the tempter overthrew. 

5 For TIS He prayed, f or ns He tanght, 
For TIS His daily works He wrought ; 
By words, and signs, and actions, thus 
Still seeking not Himself , but us. 

G For US to wicked men betrayed, 
Scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed, 
He bore the shamef ul crosa and death ; 
For US at length gave up His breath. 

7 For US He rose from death again ; 
Por US He went on high to reign ; 
For US He sent His Spirit here 

To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer. 

8 To Him whose bonndless love has won 
Salvation for us through His Son, 

To (Jod the Father glory be, 
Both now and through etemity. 



46« Tun©— Gethsemane, 287. 6 Uno 7& 

'* / will manifest Myselfio htm.** 

1 OON of God, to Thee I cry; 
^^ By the holy mystery 

Of Thy dwelling here on earth, 
By Thy pure and holy birth, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

2 Lamb of God, to Thee I cry ; 
By Thy bitter agony, 

By Thy pangs, to us unknown, 
By Thy spirit's parting groan, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

3 Prince of Life, to Thee I cry; 
By Thy glorious majesty, 

By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Älanif est Thyself to me. 

4 Lord of Glory, God most high, 
Man exalted to the sky, 
With Thy love my bosom fiU, 
Prompt me to perform Thy will; 
Then Thy glory I shall see, 
Thou wilt bring me home to Thee. 
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OUR LORD's SECOND COMING. 



47. Tone-St. ICatihias, 160. CM. 

*• Lei this mind he in you ivhich was also in 
Christ yesus." 

1 T ORD, as to Thy dear cross we flee, 
-l^ And plead to be f orgiven. 

So let Thy lif e our pattem be, 
And fonn our ßouls for heaven. 

2 Help TIS, throngh good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear; 
liike Thee, to do our Fatiier's will, 
Our brethren*8 grlefs to share. 

3 Let grace otir selfishness exx>el, 

Our earthliness refine, 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. 

4 If joy shaU at Thy bidding fly, 

And grief *s dark day come on, 
We, in our tum, would meekly cry, 
Father, Thy will be done! 

5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 

Or brethren f aithless prove, 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 

6 Kept i)eaceful in the midst of strif e, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And f ollow Thee to heaven ! 
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OUR LORD'S SECOND COMINO. 



48. 



Tnne—Ely Place, 65. 



L.M. 



" For the Lord Himself shall descend from heniten 
tvith a sftoui, with the voice of the Archangel ^ ami wtth 
the trump of God:* 



1 TITHEN Jesus came to earth of old, 

*' Hecamein weakness and in woe; 
He wore no form of angel mould, 
But took our nature, poor and low. 

2 But when He cometh back once more, 
There shall be set the great white throne ; 
And earth and heaven shall flee bef ore 
The face of Hirn that sits thereon. 

3 O Son of God in glory crowned, 

The Judge ordained of quick and dead I 
O Son of man, so pitying f oimd, 
For all the tears Thy people shed I 

4 Be with us in this darkened place, 
This weary, restless, dangerous night; 
And teach, O teach us by Thy grace 
To struggle onward into light ! 

6 And since in God's recording book 
Our sins are written every one — 
The crime, the wrath, the wandering look, 
The good we knew and left undone — 

6 Lord, ere the last dread trump be heard. 
And ere before Thy face we stand, 
Look Thou on each accusing word. 
And blot it with Thy bleeding band. 
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OUB LORD S SECOND COMINQ. 



7 And by the love that brought Theo here. 
And by the cross, and by Üie grave, 
Give perf ect love f or conscious fear, 
And in the day of judgment save. 

8 And lead us on while here we stray, 
And make us love our heavenly home; 
Till from our hearts we love to say, 

" Even so, Lord Jesus, quickly come." 



4S. 



Tnne— Old Sazony, 32. 



IkH. 



**And iken shaü they se* the Son o/man Coming in a 
ciouäf witk ^ower aftä great giory." 

1 rpHE Lord will come, the earthshall quake, 
X The hills their fixbd seat forsake, 
And, withering from the vault of night, 
The Stars withdraw their f eeble light. 

2 The Lord will come ; but not the same 
As once in lowly form He came, 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord wiU come, a dreadf ul form, 
With wreath of flame and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings and wings of wind, 
Appointed Judge of humankind. 

4 Can this be He who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway; 

By power oppressed, and mocked by pride — 
The Nazarene, the Crucified? 



5 Go, tyrants! to the rocks complain; 
Go, seek the mountain's cleft in vain; 
But faith, victorious o*er the tomb, 
.Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come ! " 



5a 



Tirnd— Holywood, 342. 8,7,8,7,4,7. 



** Biholdt He cometh with clouds ; andevery eye shnÜ 
see Hintf and they also wkich pierced Nim : and all 
kindreds of the eartk shall wail becaus« o/Him. Even 
so, Amen. 

1 T O I He comes, with clouds descending, 
XJ Once for favoured sinners slain; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of His train : 

HaUeluiaht 
God appears on earth to reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Hirn 

Kobed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 

Heaven and earth shall flee away; 

All who hate Him must, confoimded, 

Hear the trump proclaim the day; 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment, come away! 

4 Now redemption, long expected, )ö [^ 

See in solemn pomp appear ! ^ 
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OUR LORD's SECOND COMING. 



All His saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air : 

Halleluiah I 
See the day of God appearl 
5 Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine etemal throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdom f or Thine own : 

O come qnickly I 
Everlasting God, come down I 



dl. TTme—Advent, 332. 8,7,8,7,4,7. 

*' Surely I cotne quickly. A mfn. Even so, come, 

Lord Jesus.*' 

1 /CHRIST is Coming I let creation 

^ From her groans and travail cease ; 
Let the glorious proclamation 

Hope restore, and faith increase: 
Christ is Coming ! 

Come, Thou blessfed Prince of Peace. 

2 Earth can now but teil the story 

Of Thy bitter cross and pain ; 
She shaU yet behold Thy glory, 
When thou comest back to reign : 

Christ is Coming I 
Let each heart repeat the strain. 

3 Long Thine exiles have been pining, 

Far from rest, and home, and Thee; 
Uiit in heavenly vestnres shining, 
Soon they shall Thy glory see : 

Christ is Coming ! 
Haste the joyous jubilee. 
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4 With that blessfed hope bef ore ng, 
Let no harp remain imstrung; 
Let the mighty advent-chorus 
Onward roll from tongue to tongue : 

Christ is Coming ! 
Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come I 



52. 



Tnne— Dies Irae, 362. 

" Tkegreat and terrible day o/the Lord,** 

1 Tr\ AY of wrath ! O day of mouming ! 
-»-^ See f ulfiUed the prophets* waming ! 
Heaven and earth in ashes buming I 

2 what fear man's bosom rendeth, 
When from heaven the Judge descendeth, 
On whose sentence all dependeth ! 

3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth, 
All bef ore the throne it bringeth. 

4 Death is Struck, and nature quaking, 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 

5 Lo, the Book, exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded ! 
Thence shaU judgment be awarded. 

6 When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth. 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading, 
Who for me be interceding, 

When the just are mercy needing-? 



8,8,a 



'10. (Hymii25.) 



OttASSELIDB. or WIN0HEBTE11.-UM. b. <*-«»-. . ««t 
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THE HOLT SPIRIT. 



8 King of majesty tremendotis, 
Who dost free salvation send us, 
Fount of pity, then befriend us ! 

9 Think, good Jesus, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrons incamation; 
Leave me not to reprobation. 

10 Faint and weary Thou hast songht me, 
On the cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me ? 

11 Righteous Judge 1 for sin's pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absohition, 

Ere that day of retribution. 

12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning. 
All my shame with anguish owning; 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning I 

13 Thou the sinful woman savedst; 
Thou the dying thief forgavest; 
And to me a hope vouchsaf est. 



14 "Worthless are my prayers and sighing, 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complj^g, 
Kescue me f rom fires imdying. 

16 With Thy f avoured sheep O place me, 
Kor among the goats abäse me; 
But to Thy right band upraise me. 

16 While the wicked are confounded, 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded, 
Call me with Thy saints surrounded. 

17 Low I kneel, with heart-submission; 
See, like ashes, my contrition; 
Help me in my last condition. 

18 Ah, that day of tears and mouming! 
From the dust of earth retuming. 
Man for judgment must prepare him ; 

19 Spare, O God, in mercy spare him I 
Lord, all-pitying, Jesus blest, 
Grant them Thine etemal rest! 



HYMNS OF THE HOLT SPIRIT. 



53. 



Time— Langton, 117. 



CM. 



" And suddenly tJure came a sound from Jteavent as qf 
a rttshing ntighty wind" 

1 U/HJKN God of old came down from heaven, 
' » In power and wrath He came ; 
Before His feet tho clouds were riven. 
Half darkness and half fiame. 



2 But when He came the second time. 
He came in power and love; 
Softer than gale at moming prime 
Hovered His holy Dove. 



3 The fires that rushed on Sinai d< 
Li sudden toirents dread, 
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9. (Hy-mist) OOMMUN»». or 80<JKI»0BAM.— L JI. Dt^Mni^^^jj^ 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 

4 And as on Israers awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud, 
The tnimp, that angels quake to hear, 
Thrilled f rom the deep, dark cloud ; 

5 So, when the Spirit of onr God 

Game down His flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing ndghty wind. 

C It fills the Church of God— it fills 
The Binful world around ; 
Only in stubbom hearts and wills 
No place f or it is f ound. 

7 Come, Lord I come Wisdom, Love, and Power ; 
Open our ears to hear; 
Let TIS not miss the accepted hour; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 



3 Anoint and cheer cur soilM face 
With the abundance of Thy grace : 
Keep f ar onr f oes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide no iU can come^ 

4 Teach os to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both, to be but One; 
That through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song : 

Praise to Thy etemal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 



54. Ttme-^Veni Creator, 4a I.M. 

" TAe C omf orter, which is the Holy Ghost.'* 

1 piOME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
^ And lighten with celestialfire; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

2 Thy blessbd unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love; 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight: 
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55. Tnne-Liiideii, 49. 6 line &. 

" Knowye not tkatye art ike temple o/God, and that 
the Spirit o/God dwelleth in you V* 

1 pHEATOR Spült 1 by whose aid 

^ The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, Visit every pious mind, 
And pour Thy joys on all mankind; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy Thee, 

2 O Source of uncreated light, 
The Father*s promised Paracletel 
Thrice holy Fount I thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctif y us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Kich in Thy sevenfold energy ; 
Thou strength of His almighty band, 
Whose power doth heaven and earth command, 



10. (H,nm26.) OBAÄSEUUB, or WINOHEBTEB.-L.M. aou««.!». 



c.l65a 



^w^^^^. 




^^^^^^ 




THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



Cbase from our minds ihe infernal foe, 
And i^eace, the fruit of love, bestow. 

Immortal honour, endless fame, 
Attend the Alndghty Father a name ; 
The Saviour-Son be glorified, 
Wbo f or lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
Etemal Paradete, to Thee. 



56. 



Trme— Wareliam, 44. L.H. 

•* The Com/orter, which ts the Holy Ghosi" 

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, Creator, come, 
^ And Visit all the souls of Thine : 
Thou hast inspired our hearts with lif e ; 
Inspire them now with lif e divine. 

2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 
Of God most high ; the fire of love, 
The everlasting spring of joy 
And holy unction from above. 

3 Thy gifts are manifold ; Thou writest 
God's laws in every faithful heart; 
The promise of the Father, Thou 
Dost heavenly eloquence impart. 

4 Enlighten our dark souls, tili they 
Thy love, Thy heavenly love embrace; 
And since we are by nature frail, 
Assist US with Thy saving grace. 

5 Drive far from xis the mortal foe. 
And grant us to have x>eace within ; 



That with Thy light and guidance blest, 
We may escape the snares of sin. 

6 Teach us the Father to confess, 

And Son, who from the grave revived ; 
And with the Father and the Son, 
Thee, Holy Ghost, from both derived. 

7 With Thee, Father, therefore may 
The Son, who was from death restored. 
And sacred Comforter, one God, 

To endless ages be adored ! 



57. 



Tone — OonunaadineiitB, 6* 



L.M. 



" Darkness was ufion the face of the deep, and the 
Spirit o/God moved upoK the face ofthe waters" 

1 OPIRIT of God, that moved of old 
^ Upon the waters* darkened face, 
Come when our f aithless hearts are cold. 
And stir them with an inward grace. 

2 Thou that art Power and Peace combined, 
All highest Strength, all purest Love, 
The rushing of the mighty Wind, 

The brooding of the gentle Dove,— 

3 Come, give us still Thy powerful aid. 
And urge us on, and keep us Thine; 
Kor leave the hearts that once were made 
Fit temples f or Thy grace divine : 

4 Nor let ua quench Thy sevenfold light; 
But still with softest breathings stir 
Our wa3rward souls — ^and lead us right,- 
O Holy Ghost, the Comforter 1 O ~ ' 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



58. 



Tnne— Halle, SsC 



7,7,7. 



• Thou seftdesiforth Thy Spirit, thev are createä ; 
and Thou refiewest theface oftfu earth. \ 

1 i^OME, Thou Holy Paraclete, 
v^ And from Thy celestial seat 
Send Thy light and briUiancy. 

2 Father of the poor, draw near; 
Giver of all gif ts, be here : 
Come, the soul's true radiancy. 

3 Come, of Comforters the best, 
Of the soul the sweetest guest,— 
Come in toil refreshingly. 

4 Thou in labour rest most Bweet, 
Thou art shadow from the heat, 
Comfort in adversity. 

5 O thou Light, most pure and blest, 
Shine within the inmost breast 

Of Thy f aithful Company ! 

6 Where Thou art not, man hath nought; 
Every holy deed and thpught 

Comes from Thy Divinity. 

7 What is soilfed, make Thou pure; 
What is wounded, work its eure; 
What is parchbd fructify ; 

8 What is rigid, gently bend; 
What is f rozen, warmly tend ; 
Straighten what goes erringly. 

9 Till Thy f aithful, who confide 

In Thy power to guard and guide, 
With Thy sevenf old Mystery. 



10 Here Thy grace and virtue send • 
Grant salvation in the end, * 

And in heaven f elicity. 



59. Tnne— St. Outhbert, 318. 8 6 8 4. 

" When He, the Spirit oftrutky is come. He tuiU 
guide you into all truth. " 

1 (^ÜH blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
^ His tender last farewell, 

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed, 
With US to dwell. 

2 He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest, 

3 And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms each 
fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 

4 And every virtue we possess, 

And every conquest won. 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are his alone. 

5 Spirit of purity and grace. 

Out weakness, pitylng, see : 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. 



(Byin]i25.) 




OKASSELIHB, 



;, or WIH0HE8TEB.-I.JÄ. b. cüa^uüb, . im. 



^^^^^^^ 





THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



6 O praise the Father ; praise tlie Son ; 
Biest Spirit, praise to Thee; 
All praise to Grod, the Three in One, 
The One in Three. 



60. 



Tüne-Ooblent«, 355. 8,7,8,7,7,7,8,8. 



** J^or ihe kingdom ofGod is.. .. rtghteousiuss, and 
Ptace^ andjoy in the Holy Ghosi" 

1 TJOLY GHOST, dispel our sadness, 
•■-L pierce the douds of sinful night ; 
Come, Thou source of sweetest gladness, 

Breathe Thy lif e, and spread Thy light. 

Loving Spirit, Crod of peace, 

Great distributor of grace, 
Best upon this congregation; 
Hear, O hear our supplication ! 

2 From that height which knowa no measure, 

As a gracious shower descend, 
Bringing down the riebest treasure 

Men can wish, or God can send« 

O Thou Glory, shining down 

From the Father and the Son, 
Grant us Thy iUumination ! 
Best upon Üüs congregation. 



6L Trme-Bjlayth, 116. CM. 

" / wittpoitr out ofnty Spirit upom mllßesh,^ 
1 OPIKITDivinel attend our prayers, 
lO And make this house Thy home : 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers; 
come, great Spirit, come ! 



2 Come as the Light : to us reveal 

Our emptiness and woe; 
And lead us in those paths of lifo 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the Fire, and puige our hearta 

Like sacrifidal flame; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Kedeemer's name. 

4 Come as the Dew, and sweetly Hess 

This consecrated hour; 
May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy f ertilizing power. 

6 Come as the Dove, and sjN:«ad Thy wings, 
The wings of peaceful love ; 
And let the Church on earth become 
Biest as the Church above. 

6 Come as the Wind, with rushing somid 

And Pentecostal grace; 
That all of woman bom may see 
The glory of Thy face. 

7 S;pirit Divine I attend our prayers, 

Make a lost world Thy home : 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers; 
O c(»ne, great Spirit, come. 



62. 



Tue— Alezaadiia, 189. SJt 

" Waiüngfor the protnise ofthe Father,'' 
1 T ORD God, the Holy Ghost,lQle 
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In thia accepted hour, 



9. {BrmniK.) OOMMUN»» OT »00BIM«W4M.-LJI. ©..ua.,^ 
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THE HOLT SPIRIT. 



Aa on the day of Pentecoat, 
DeBcend in all thy power I 

2 We meet with one accord 
In otir appointed place, 

And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 

3 Idke mighty rusliing -wind 
lipon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impnlse every mind ; 
One ßoul, one f eeling breathe. 

4 The yoimg, llie old inspire 
With wißdom from above; 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

6 Spirit of light, explore 

And chase our gloom away, 
With luBtre shining more and more 
Unto the perf ect day. 



3 Expand thy wings, celestial Bove, 

Brood o'er onrnature*8 night ; 
On our disordered spirits move. 
And let there now be light. 

4 God through Himself we then shall know 

If Thou within us shine ; 
And Bound, with all Thy saints below, 
The depthfl of love divine. 



63. 



CM. 



Time-Tallis, 17a 

" TAfv s^ake as they were maved hy the Holy 
Ghostr 

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; 
Vy Let US Thine influence prove, 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 

Fountain of light and love. 

2 Come, Holy Ghost, f or moved by Thee 

The prophets wrote and spoke; 
Unlock the truth, Thyself the key, 
Unseal the Sacred Book. 
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64. 



2 



Tane— Leeds, 200. 

" The Spirit o/wisdom and revelaiionj* 

COME, Holy Spirit, come, 
Let Thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the darkness from our minds. 
And open all our eyes. 

Cheer our desponding hearts, 
Thou heavenly Paraclete ; 
Give ua to lie with humble hope 
At our Eedeemer^s f eet. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and f ears remove. 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesus' blood. 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The Beeret love of Grod. 

5 Show US that loving Man 
That rules the courts of bHss, 



S.]ff. 
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THE HOLT SPIRIT. 



The Lord of hoste, the Mighty Grod, 
The Etemal Prince of Peace. 

6 Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To poxir fresh lif e on every part. 
And new-create the whole. 

7 Dwell, therefore, in onr hearts; 
Out minds from bondage free; 

Then shall we know and preise and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 



65. 



Tune-Veni Oieatör, 4a I.M. 

TAa Spirit like a dove desceitding.** 
1 pjOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
My sinf ul maladies remove ; 



\J 



Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Guide, 
O'er every Üiought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to me display, 
That I may know and choose my way ; 
Plant holy fear within mine heaöi;, 
That I from God may ne*er depart. 

3 Conduct me saf e, conduct me f ar 
From every sin and hurtful snare; 
Lead me to G^, my final Rest, 
In his enjoyment to be blest 

4 Lead me to Christ, the Living Way, 
Nor let me from His pastures stray ; 
Lead me to heaven, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perf ection is. 



5 Lead me to holiness, the road 

That I must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead to Thy "Word, that rules must give. 
And snre directions how to live. 

6 Lead me to means of grace, where I 
May own my wants, and seek supply: 
Lead to Thyself, the Spring &om whence 
To fetch all quickening influence. 

7 Thus I, condncted still by Thee, 
Of God a child beloved shall be; 
Here to His family pertain, 
Her^after with Hini ever reign. 



66. 



Tnne— SaliBbuy, 158. 



CU. 



• When He, Vu Spirit of truth, is come, Ht will guidt 
you into all truth.** 

1 rpHE Spirit breathes upon the Word, 
•*• And brings the truth to sight; 
Precepts and promises afford 

A sanctif ying light 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun; 
It gives a light to every age — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The band that gave it still supplies 

The gracioua light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations risoj^Tp 
They rise but never set. ~ o 
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9. (Hymni«.) OOMBffUN»». or BOPKINaHAM.-LÄ. i>r. jfa.,^ 



1751-» 




MISSIOKS. 



4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a hright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beama of heayenly day. 



5 My BOtJ rejoioas to pni^tie 
The Bteps of Him I lov© 
TiU glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlda above. 



HYMNS OF MISSIONS. 



67. Tnne-ßtobel, 22L 6,6,4,6,6,6,4* 

"And Codsaid, Lei there he lighi: and ihert 
was light** 

1 fTlHOU whose almighty word 
J- Chaos and darlmess heard. 

And took their flight, 
Hear ns, we hmnbly pray. 
And where the Gr08i)el-day 
Sheds not its gloriotis ray 

Let there be light ! 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind 

Let there be light I 

3 Spirit of tnith and love^ 
Life-giving holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight; 
Move on the waters' face^ 



Spreading the beams of grace« 
And in earth's darkest place 
Let there be light I 

4 BlessM and holy Three, 
Glorions Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might; 
Bonndless as ocean's tide, 
RoUing in füllest pride, 
Through the earth far and wide, 

Let there be light I 



68. 



TnÄe-Bpemen, 24t 7,6,7,6. 

"Comtover,.,. and heiß usJ'* 

1 Xj^ROM Greenland's icy moTintains, 
J- From India's coral Strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
Prom many an andent river, 

From many a palmy piain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from^enror's chdn. 



LO. (H7»B26.) ORAaSELIUB. or WINOHBBtBE.-L.M. B.<au»»n>s. 



C.166A. 




^^^^^^ 



HISSIOKS. 



2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o*er Ceylon*8 isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile? 
In vain with lavish kindnesa 

The gifts of Grod are strown, 
The heathen in his blindnesa 

Bows down to wood and stone, 

3 Can we, whose sonls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation, O salvation I 

The joyful sound proclaam, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has leamt Me6siah*s naxne. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story ; 

And yon, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb f or sinners slain, 
Kedeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss retums to reign« 



69* Tanfr— Wittembiug, 262. 7,6,7,6 double. 

" BUssed b* His glorious namefor ever: and let 
the whoU earth befilUd with His glory. " 

1 TTAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 

-tl Great David's greater Son l 

Hau, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun! 



He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 Ho shall oome down like showera 

Upon the froitful earth ; 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers. 

Spring in His paÜi to birth : 
Before Him, on the mountains 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteonsness, in f omitains, 

From hill to Valley flow. 

3 Arabia*8 desert ranger 

To Him shall bow the knee; 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see : 
With offerings of devotion, 

Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at His f eet. 

4 Kings shall fall down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing : 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore 
Par as the eagle's pinion, 

Oc dove's light wing, can soar. 

5 For Him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend; 
His kingdom still increasing.Qlp 
A kingdom without end ; o 
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7* (Hymn 18L) 



OHAWTEY.— L.ai, 



Ber. Dr. BowDn. 
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MISSIONS. 



The mountain dews sliall noTmah 

A Beed in weakiießa Bown, 
Whoae fruit shall spread and flourisli, 

And sliake like Lebanon. 

6 O'er every f oe victorionfl, 

He on TTi« throne shall rest, 
Prom age to age more glorioua. 

All blessing and aU blest. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His name shaU stand f or ever— 

That name to us is Love. 



luHL 



70. Tnne-Wamiigtoii, 45. 

" A II nations shall serve Htm.** 

1 TESUS shall reign where'er the snn 
<J Does his successive joumeys run; 
His kingdom stretch f rom shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every moming sacrifice. 

3 People and reahns of every tongue * 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And Infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; 
The weary find etemal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 
38 



5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Feculiar honours to onr King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 



TL Tone— Knecht, 243. 7,6,7,6. 

•• When God hrtngeth back the captivity of His ^eopUr 

1 r\ THAT the Lord's Salvation 
vJ Were out of Zion come, 
To heal His ancient nation, 

To lead His outcasts home. 

2 How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane? 
Eetum, O Lord, in pity ! 
Bebiiild her waUs agato. 

3 Let fall Thy rod of terror, 

Thy saving grace impart; 
Eoll back the veil of error, 
Belease the f ettered heart 

4 Let Israel, home retuming. 

Her lost Messiah see; 
Give oil of joy for mouming, 
And bind Thy Church to Thee. 



72. 



Tone— Bristol, 70. CM. 

" The land Thou gavest unto ourfathenP 
1 T ORD, while for all mankind we pray, 
J-^ Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land,— 
The land we love the most. 



8. (HymnlW.) 



001iIPIDEH0B.-LJIL DrimwAii 



Ob. 17«. 







PUBLIC WORSHIP AND PRATEB. 



2 Our fathere' sepulchrea are here, 
And here onr kindred dwell ; 
Ortr children, too ;— how should we love 
Another lajid so well? 

8 O gnard our shores trom. every foe, 
With peace onr borders bless ; 
"With prosperous times our eitles crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 



4 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee; 
And let our hüls and vaUeys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

5 Lord of the nations, thus to Thee 

Our country we commend; 
Be thou our refuge and our trust, 
Our everlasting friend. 



HYMNS OF THE CHEISTIAN UFK 



PUBLIC WORSHIP AND PRAYER. 



73. Tone— Maidstone, 295. 8 line 78. 

•* I/ow amiable mre Thy tahtmacles^ O Lord o/hotis /" 

1 pLEAS ANT are Thy courts above, 
•L In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are Thy courts below. 

In this land of sin and woe. 
Oh, my spirit longs and f aints 
For the converse of Thy saints, 
!For the brightness of Thy face, 
For Thy fulness, God of grace ! 

2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Kound Thy altars, Most ffigh ! 
Happier souls that find a i^st 

In a heavenly Father*s breast ! 
Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around, 



They can to their Ark repair. 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls I their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies; 
On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach Thy throne at length, 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through alL 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Guide me through a world of sin: 
£eep me by Thy saving grace; 
Give me at Thy side a place : 
Sun and shield alike Thou art ; 
Guide and guard my erring heart. 
Grace and glory flow f ix)m Thee ; 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me I 



7* {Bjmn ISL) 



OKAKTEY.— L.ai, 



Ber. Dr. RowDttir. 






^^ 



,^^^ 



. . . I I I . r I 1 -. 



t 



i 



I 



^ 



=P^ 




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



74» Tnne-St. Jobn, 233. 6,6,6,6^^ 

" How amidbU are Thy tabemacles, O Lordo/hottsr 

1 T ORD of the worlds above, 
-Li How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thy earthly temples, are I 

To Thine abode 

My heart aspires 

With wann desires 
To See my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 
Where Grod appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant Service there I 

They praise Thee still; 

And happy they 

That love the way 
To Sion's hilL 

3 They go from strength to strength 
Throngh this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorions seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing f eet ! 



75» Tone— Wanmgton, 45. L.H. 

" In the midst oftke Church will I sing praise.** 
1 ^WEET iB the solemn voice that calls 
^ The Christian to the honse of prayer ; 
40 



I love to stand within its walls, 
Por Thou, O Lord, art present there. 

2 I love to tread the haUowed conrts, 
Where two or three for worship meet; 
!For thither Christ Himself resorts. 
And makes the little band complete. 

3 Tis sweet to raise the common song, 
To join in holy praise and love. 
And imitate the blesskl throng 
That mingle hearts and songs above. 

4 Within these walls may peace abound; 
May all our hearts in one agree I 

Where brethren meet, where Christ is f ound, 
May peace and concord ever be ! 



76« Tone— Sherbcme, 293. 6 line 78. 

" God he nterciful untc us^ and htess us,** 

1 r\ OD of mercy, God of grace, 

vT Show the brightness of Tliy face; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, 
rill Thy Church with light divine; 
And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth's remotest end. 

2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored ; 

Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King; 
At Thy f eet their tribute pay, - 
And Thy holy_ will obey^ jQv^ 







PUBLIC WORSHIP AND PRATEB. 



3 Lei ihe people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford; 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to Grod devoted live; 
All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. 



77. Tune-St. Sepnlohiei 85. LM. 

*' Afak* a Joyful naise unto tk* Lord, allye lands^ 

1 "DEFOBE Jehovah's awful throne, 
-D Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His soyereign power, without our aid, 
Made ns of cUy , and f ormed us men ; 
And when like wandeiing 8heep we strayed. 
He bronght nd to His f old again. 

3 Well crowd Thy gates with thankfol songs. 
High as the heavens olir voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy oonrts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is Thy oommand, 
Vast as etemity Thy love ; 

Firm as a.rock Thy truth must stand, 
When roUing years shall cease to move. 



78. 



Tnne-fipohr, 167. 

Ash, and it shall be given you** 

1 ^ PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jt^os answers prayer; 



C.H. 






There hmnbly fall before His feefc, 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, Lord, am L 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely prest, 
By war without, and f ears within, 
I oome to Thee for rest. 

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place, 

That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face. 
And tdl him Thou hast died. 

5 wondrous love I to bleed and die, 

To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners such as I 
Might plead Thy gracious name ! 



79. 



Tone— Meinaii, 2 



61ine78. 



" Behold how good and how pieasant it isfor 
brethren to dwell togethir in utiity l ** 

1 TpiS a pieasant thing to see 

-L Brethren in the Lord agree; 
Chüdren of a God of love 
Live as they shall live above ; 
Acting each a Christian part, 
One in life, and one in heart 

2 As the precious ointment shecbQlC 
Upon Aaron's hallowed head, ^ 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



Down'crard thiotigh bis garments stole, 
Spreading odour o'er the whole, 
So from OUT High Priest above 
To His Chtirch flows heavenly love. 

3 Grently as the dews distü 
Down on Sion's holy hill, 
Dropping gladness where they fall, 
Brightening and refreshing all; 
Such is Christian union, shed 
Through the members from the Head. 

4 Where divine aflfection lives, 
There^the Lord His blessing gives ; 
There on earth His will is done, 
There His" heaven is half begun : 
Lord, our great example prove, 
Teach us all like Thee to love. 



80. Time— Hosanna, 368. 8,8,8,8,11. 

" Blessed is He ihat cometh in the nanu ofthe Lord." 

1 TTOSANNA to the living Lord ! 
Xl Hosanna to the incamate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, hosanna sing. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the hlghest ! 

2 " Hosanna ! " Lord, Thine angels cry ; 
" Hosanna 1 " Lord, Thy saints reply : 

Above, beneath ns, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sonnd. 
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 
42 



3 O Savionr, with protecting care 
Retum to this Thy house of prayer 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 
Where we Thy pärting promise claim. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest I 

4 . But chiefest, in onr cleansbd breast, 

Etemal, bid Thy Spiiit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest I 



PENITENCE. 



81. Time— Elliott, 366. 8,8,8,6. 

" Hirn ihat cometh unto Me I will in no wise ceut outj* 

1 TUST as I am, without one plea, 

^ But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come 1 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
Lamb of God, I come I 



10. (Hymna) ORAaSELTOB, or WIK0HE8TBB.-L.M. b. ou-wus. c laai 
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3 Just as I am, tliough tossed about, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
!Fightmgs and f ears within, without, 

Lamb of God, I come 1 

4 Jugt as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
Sigbt, liches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of Grod, I come 1 

5 Just as I am, Thon wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ! 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

6 Just as I am (Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down), 
Now to be Thlne, yea, Thine alone, 

Lamb of God, I come 1 

7 Just as I am, of that free love 

The breadth, length, depth, and height to 

prove, 
Here for a season, then above, 
Lamb of God, I come 1 



82. Tune-Bedhead No. 76, 292. 6 line 7s. 

" TAai Rock was Christa 

1 "p OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
-■-V l^t me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double eure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 



2 Not the labours of my handa 
Can f ulfil Thy law*s demands : 
Gould my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my band I bring, 
Simply to Thy croes I ding : 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Foul, I to the f ountain fly — 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar through tracts unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne, 
Bock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 



83. 



Tone— Zorioh, 288. 



6nne7s. 



• Not unto US, O Lordy not unto tts^ hut unio 
Thy name give glory.'* 

1 "VrOT in an3rthing we do, 
-LN Thought that's pure, or word that'a 

true, 
Saviour, would we put our trust : 
Frail as vapour, vile as dust, _ 

All that flatters we disown : ?Q [^ 



Bighteousness is Thine alone. 
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2 Though we tmderwent f or Tliee 
PerÜB of the land and sea ; 
Though we cast our Uvea away, 
Dying f or Thee day by day ; 
Boast we never of our own : 
Grace and strength are Thine alone. 

3 Native cmnberers of the ground. 
All ovi^ fruit from Thee is f ound : 
Grafted in Thine olive, Lord, 
New-begotten by Thy word, 
All we have is Thine alone : 

Xdf e and power are not our own. 

4 And when Thy retuming voice 
Callfl Thy faithfül to rejoice— 
When the countlesa throng to Thee 
Cast their crown of victory, 

We will sing bef ore the throne, 
Thine the glory, not our own l " 



84. Time-Elsyth, 115. CM. 

" In ihat day there shall be a fountain opened to the 
hoüse of Davidy and to the inhabitants of Jerusalem^ 
for sin andfor uncleanness.** 

1 rflHERE iß a fountain filled with blood 
-L Drawn from Emmanuers veina ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 

Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 

And there have I, as vüe as he, 

Washed all my sins away. 



3 Bear dying Lamb ! Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Bedeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be tili I die. 

6 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
m sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I b^eve Thou hast prepared, 

Unworthy though I be, 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me; 

7 Tis Strang, and tuned for endless years, 

And formed by power divine, 
To sound in God the Father's eara 
Ko other name but Thine. 



85. 



Tone— MilA, 201. 

" By His own blood He entered in once into 
the holy place.*' 

"VTOT all the blood of beasts 
i^ On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 
But Christ, the heavenly Lomb, 
Takes all our sins away ^ - _ 



S.M. 
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PENITENCE. 



A sacrifice of nobler name 
And lieber blood tban tbey. 

3 JSly faitb wonld lay ber band 
^)n tbat dear bead of Tbine, 
VThile like a penitent I stand, 
And there conf ess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
Tbe bnrdens Tbou didst bear, 
"Wben banging on tbe curs^ tree, 
And bopes ber guilt was tbere, 

6 Believing, we rejoice 
To see tbe curse remove; 
We bless tbe Lamb with cbeerful voice, 
And sing Hia dying love. 



86. 



Tnne— St Mary, 149. 



CH. 



* God be merci/ul unto us, and bless us, and cause His 
face to skme v^on us." 

1 ri LORD, tum not Tby face away 
" From tbem tbat lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore tbeir sinful lif e 

Witb tears and bitter cry. 

2 Tby mercy-gates are open wide 

To tbem tbat monm tbeü: sin ; 
O sbut tbem not against ns, Lord, 
But let US enter in. 

3 "We need not to conf ess our fault, 

JFor surely Tbou canst teil; 
Wbat we bave done, and wbat we are, 
Tbou knowest very weU; 



4 Wberefore, to beg and to entreaty 

With teare we come to Thee, 
As cbildren tbat bave done amiss 
Sball at tbeir f atber*s knee. 

5 And need we tben, O Lord, rex)eat 

Tbe blessing wbicb we crave, 
Wben Tbou dost know, before We spcak, 
The thing tbat we would bave ? 

6 Mercy, O Lord, mercy we ask, 

This is the total sum; 
Por mercy, Lord, is all our prayer— 
O let Tby mercy come I 



87. Time-Liith«p'8Hynm,357. 8,7,8,7,8,8,7 

•• Out oftJu depths kave I cried unto Thee, O Lord."* 

1 'OROM depths of woe I raise to Thee 
-■• Tbe voice oflamentation; 
Lord, tum a gracious ear to me. 

And bear my supplication : 
If Tbou sbouldst be extreme to mark 
Eacb secret sin and misdeed dark, 

Oh 1 wbo could stand before Thee? 

2 To wasb away tbe crimson stain« 

Grace, grace alone availeth ; 
Our works, alas ! are all in vain. 

In much tbe best lif e f aüeth : 
No man can glory in Tby sight. 
All must alike conf ess Tby migh^Tp 

And live alone by mercy. - o 
i5 
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3 Therefore my trust is in tlie Lord, 

And not in mine own merit ; 
On Hirn my soul shall rest, His word 

Upholds my f ainting spirit. 
His promiaed mercy is my fort, 
My comf ort and my sweet support— 

I wait f or it with patience. 

4 What. though I wait the livelong night. 

And tili the dawn appeareth ? 
My heart still trusteth in His might, 

It doubteth not, nor feareth: 
So let the Israelite in heart, 
Born of the Spirit, do his part, 

And wait tili God appeareth. 

5 Although our sin is great indeed, 

God's mercies far exceed it: 
His hand can give the help we need, 

However much we need it: 
He is the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Who Israel doth guard and keep, 

And shall from sin redeem him. 



88. 



Tane-St. Helena, 21L 

" / am oppressed; undertakefor me." 

OPPKESSED with sin and woe, 
A burdened heart I bear; 
Opposed by many a mighty foe, 
But I wiU not despair. 

With this poUuted heart 
I dare to come to Thee, 
46 
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Holy and mighty aa Thou art, 
Tor Thou wilt pardon me. 

3 I feel that I am weak. 
And prone to every sin ; 

But Thou, who giv'st to those who seek, 
Wilt give me strength within. 

4 Far as this earth may be 
Prom yonder starry skies, 

Kemoter still am I from Thee, 
Yet Thou wilt not despise. 

5 I need not fear my foes, 
I need not yield to care, 

I need not sink beneath my woes, 
Por Thou wilt answer prayer. 



6 



In my Kedeemer's namo 
I give myself to Thee; 
And, all unworthy as I am, 
My God will cherish me. 



89. 



Tone— Mila, 20L 
" Tum ye^ tum ye ; ivhy ivillye die ?** 

X "p ETURN, and come to God; 
-tv Gast all your sins away; 
Seek ye the Saviour^s cleansing blood; 
Repent, believe, obey 1 

2 Say not ye cani)ot come; 
Por Jesus bled and died, 
That none who ask in humble f aith 
Should ever be denied. o ~ " 



S.1K. 
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OONPIDENOB.— LJML Dr. Jkäämiah clabk. Ob.l7Ci). 
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PENITENCE. 



3 Say not ye will not come; 
Tis Crod vouchsaf es to call ; 

And f earfol will their end be found, 
On whom His wrath shall f alL 

4 Come, then, whoever will; 
Come, while 'tis called to^y; 

Seek ye the Saidonr^s deonsing blood; 
Bepent, believe, obey t 



90. 



Tone— Fenitenoe, 32a 8,6,8,6,4. 



" Lei htm rttum unto ih* Lord, and He willhavt 
mercy u^on kirn." 

1 "p ETURN, Wanderer, to thy home, 
-tt Thy Father calls f or thee : 

No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery; 
Betum, retum. 

2 Hetom, wanderer, to thy home, 

Tis Jesus calls f or thee : 
The Spirit and the Bride say, Come; 
O now f or ref uge flee ; 
Betnm, retmn. 

3 Betum, O wanderer, to thy home, 

Tis madness to delay : 
Tbere are no pardons in the tomb. 
And brief is mercy 's day; 
Betum, retum. 



91. 



Tnne— loonimn, 108. 



C.H. 



* / will take the stony heart out oftJuirßesh^ and 
vjillgive tkem an heart o/ßesh,'* 

1 f\ FOB a heart to praise my God, 
^ Aheart from sin set free I 

A heart that alway^ f eels Thy blood. 
So freely shed f or me I 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My great Bedeemer's throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to si)eak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone : 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean; 
Which neither death nor lif e can part 
From Him that dwells wlthin: 

4 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And füll of love divine; 
Perf ect, and right, and pure, and good— 
A copy, Lord, of thine 1 

ö Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart— 
Thy new, best name of Love. 



92. 



7,7,7,7. 



Trme— Broges, 266. 
** Lovest thou Me t ** 
1 TTABK, my soul ! it is the Lord; 
■■"■- Tis thy Saviour, hear His word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee : 
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me !0 " ^ 

47 




And^ wben bleeding, heul dl tby \*x»tmd' 
Byuglit tbee wflnderiug, set thee ri^'kt; 
Tumed tby darkiieaa into light 

3 '* Ciin B. woman'B temler care 

Ct;ase tüwaUTja tho cliild ühe bare ? 
Yen ! ehe may fcjrgetf ul Lo ; 
Yüt will I nsmemlwr tbeti 

4 " Mine is aü unchanging bve, 

Highef- tiiMi tlie beigbt« above, 
Daeper tban the deptba beatath, 
iTree aad faitkEuli Btrong as duatb. 

ß " Tbon abalt aee My glory Bcon, 
^Vben the work of gract: ie düiie ; 
Pwjtm^r of My tUroiie ehalt be: 
Say, poor aiimur, lov^at tboii Mii?"'— 

G Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That tny love is cold and faiüt; 
Yet I lovö Thee and luiore— 
O für ßrace to love Thee niort l 



93. 



Tum— ßhalem, 39, 

' T/i^Jin shailn^fr i^ bttming' vfon ikt alisr, 
sha-il never^ü euL" 

1 /\ TTTOU, who camest from ahoire, 
^ The pure celestial fire to iinpart, 
Kindle a Maine of aacted lovö 

On the mean altar of my heari 

2 Tbore !et it for Thy glory bnm 
With iüiixtijiguisbable blaze; 

48 






And, trembliii^, to ita Söurco retum 
In humble prayer and fervent praiat 

i J«£tua ! coiifinu uay heatt'a desirö 
To workj and siieak, and tMnk for Thee; 
StiH let inu (piartl the boly &re, 
Aud ätill ötir up Thy gif t in ine ; 

Kcady for all Thy porfect will, 
My acta of faitb and love repeat» 
Till di^atb ITiy cndlesa mercißj seal. 
And make my eocrüice coEiplete» 



94. 



Ttmö-StepbmM, 31B. 



8,5^3- 



1 A I*^T tbon wcaryj art tbon langulil, 

-^ Art tbon sore diBtrest ? 
'* Come to Mu/' saitU One, ** aiid comiag;, 
33e at rest. " 

" ITath Hß markfi to lead loe to Him, 

If He be my gnidfl ? 
** In Ilia feet and huLnda are wounjd-pmtei 
And Hk side. " 

o Tb tbore diadem, as monarch, 

Tlmt His brow adom^r ! 

" Ytja, a CTOwn^ in very flurety, 

üutof thoruB!" 

4 U I find Bjm, if I follow, 

WTaat Hia gnerdon here? 
" Many a eorrow, many a4abonr| 



Maay i^leim^^by 
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PBNITENCE. 



5 IflstiU hold closelyto Hirn, 

What hath he at last ? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan past ! " 

6 If I ask Hirn to receive me, 

Will He say me nay ? 
" Not tili earth, and not tili heaven, 
Pass away ! " 

7 Finding, f ollowing, keeping, struggling, 

Is He eure to bless? 
** Angela, martyrs, saints, and prophets, 
Answer, Yes ! " 



95. Tone— Miserere, 302. 8 line 7b. 

** ytsuSf Master^ havt mercy u^on us!" 

1 a AVIOUR, when in dust to Thee 
^^ Low we bend the adoring knee; 
When repentant to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes ; 

0, by all the pains and woe 
Suffered once f or man below, 
Bending f rom Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

2 By Thy helpless inf ant years ; 
By Thy lif e of want and tears ; 
By Thy days of Bore distress 
In the savage wüdemess ; 

By the>dread mysterions honr 
Of the insulting tempter's power; 
Tum, O tum a f avouring eye ! 
Hear our solemn litany 1 



3 By the sacred giiefs that wept 
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept; 
By the boding teara that flowed 
Over Salem's loved abode ; 

By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold; 
From Thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn litany 1 

4 By Thine hour of dire despair; 
By Thine agony of prayer; 

By the cross, the nail, the thom, 
Piercing spear and torturing scom ; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O'er the dreadful saciifice; 
Listen to our humble cry, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

6 By Thy deep expiring groan; 
By the sad sepulchral stone; 
By the vault, whoee dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God; 
O, from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty reäscended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany I 



96. 



Tonfr-St. Philip, 26a 
"Afy soulfleeth ttnio tht Lord."* 
1 T OKD, in this Thy mercy's day, 
^ Ere it pass f or aye away, | q I ^ 
On our knees we fall and pray. o 
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THE CHBISTIAN LIFE, 



2 Hcily Jesus, grimt ua tears, 

Pill ua witli liearl-5*äarcblitg fears, 
Er« that awf til clof^m appjars. 

3 Lord, on TIS Tliy Spint ptiur, 
Kiieeliitg lowly fit the tlcor, 
Era It cloEß for everiDore. 

4 By Thy lüglit of ngony, 
By Tliy «iipplioating try, 
By Thy wülingiiees to die^ 

5 By Tliy teiu*3 of bitter woe 
Tor Jenisalcm biilow, 

Lät X13 not Thy lovc forego. 

ß Grant üb 'neath Thy win^^ a plat-e, 
Lesst WC loae thiä Üivy of grace 
Ero we sboJl behold Tliy face. 



FAITU AND LOVK 



97. 



Tünfr—EaTBrnja, 277. T 

1 i^BJECT of my firat deaire, 
w JüBua cnicLfiiiJ for mtJi 
All to bappmesB afipire, 
Only tö bß found in Thee, 

2 Tliee to pleaae and Thee to know, 
Conetittite our blia» below ; 
Thee to aee »Jid Thee to love, 
Confltitute OUT blifts above, 

m 



J,7,7. 



3 Lord, it b not lif* to liTe, 

li Tliy proaence Thou deny; 
Lord, if ThoTi Thy pröjtöcc give, 
"Tis no longcr death to die I 

4 SoTirce and giver of repose, 
Siiiyly from Thy amile it flowa; 
Teace and happiJieBa aro Thine— 
Mine tbey are if Thou. art mint 



98, 



Tone— Btt Bemaid, 37. 
** The Lürd h htcmm my saivnli/m** 

1 TfTERNAL Eoam of Light Dirinc, 
J-J i^ouutain of iinexhaustßd Love^ 
In whoni tbe Fdther'a gbries »hm© 
Through earth beneath and heaven abov& 

2 Jeaufl ! tbe wcary wanderer's Eeati 
GiVH rae Thy e^ßy yoke to bear; 
With ßteadf a^t patience arm my br^i^i 
With npotlass love and lowly fear, 

'^ Thaukful T taice tha trup from Thee, 
Prepared and mingled by Thy akiU: 
Thongh bitter to tba tast«r it be^ 
Powerful the woundetl soul to baiL 

4 Be Thou, Itock of Age.^^ nigh ! 

So Ehcdl fciWih munminng thoughtk fi^UBi 
And grief, and feaj, and care shallfly 
Aa cloudfi before the mitl-day buil 

5 Speak to my warring paai^iona pea^e; 
Stiy to my trombliiie^ bcEirt, Be Etül: 
ITiy power my i^trtin^b üüid fortwä« iß, 
Tor all tMügä servfl^ Thy BOT^ifeinwH 



LJC. 



8. (Hjmn 119J 



OONFIDENOB.— LJML Dr. Jbmmiaä clabk. Ob.l7W. 











PAITH AND LOVE. 



6 O Death, where is thy stmg? where now 
Thy boasted victory, Grave ? 
Who shall oontend with God, or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to save ? 



99. 



Tiinfr-01d8l8t,182. C.H. 

" Fi^k^ the goodfight o/faüh." 

1 flTHE Son of God goes f orth to war, 
-L Akingly crowntogain; 

His blood-red banner streams af ar : 
Who f ollowB in His train ? 

2 Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain — 
Who patient bears His cross below, — 
He f ollows in His train. 

3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Coidd pierce beyond the grave; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Hirn to save. 

4 Like Hirn, with pardon on his tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed f or them that did the wrong : 
Who f ollows in His train ? 

5 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 
And mocked the cross and dame. 

6 They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 

The lion's gory mane, 
They bowed their necks the death to f eel : 
Who f oUowB in their train ? 



7 A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid, 
Around the Savionr's throne rejoice, 
In robes of light airayed. 

8 They climbed the steep ascent of heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain ; 
O God, to ns may grace be given 
To f oUow in their train I 



100. Time-Batty, 329. 

•* / am crvcified müh Chris.,.'* 

1 TESUS, I my cross have taken, 
^ All to leave and foUow Thee; 
Bestitute, despised, forsaken, 

Thou from hence my all shalt be I 

2 €ro, then, earthly f ame and treasure ! 

Come disaster, scom, and pain ! 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure; 
WiÜi Thy f avour, loss is gain. 

3 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

4 'tis not in grief to hann me, 

While Thy love is left to me I 
'twere not in joy to charm me 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee I 

5 Take, my soul, thy füll salvation : 

Eise o'er sin, and fear, and care; 
Joy to find, in every Station, )q\^ 
Something still to do or bear: ^ 
61 



8,7,8,7. 



OBAirrRT.~L.M. 



Bev. I>r. RowOftir. 




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



6 Think what Spirit dweUs within thee I 

What a Father*8 smile is thine ! 
What a Savionr died to win thee I 
Child of heaven, shouldat thou repine? 

7 Haste, ihen, on £rom grace to glory, 

Armed by faith and winged by prayer; 
Heaven's etemal day's bef ore thee, 
God's own hand shall guido thee there. 

8 Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope soon change to glad fruition, 
Taith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



101. 



Trme-St. Peter, 156. CM. 

" Thy Name is eu ointment pouredforthy 

1 TTOW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds, 
J-J- In a believer's ear I 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And cahns the troubled breast; 
Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear Name 1 the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding-place; 
My never-f ailing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 
i Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and Eing, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Aooept the praise I bring. 



5 Weak is the efifort of my heart, 

And cold my wärmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
111 praise Thee as I ought 

6 Till then I would Thy love prodalm 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the musio of Thy Name 
Befresh my bouI in deaUi I 



102. Tüne-Preyberg, 336. 8,7^7,7,7. 

^*A Friend ihat stickeih closerthan a hrother.^ 

1 /^NE there is above all others, 

^ Well deserves the name of Friend : 
His is love beyond a brother's, 

Gostly, free, and knows no end. 

They who once His kindness prove, 

Find it everlastmg love. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save ns, 

Could or would have e^ed their blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Beconciled in Him to Grod. 
This was boundless love indeed; 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 

3 When He lived on earth abasM, 

Friend of sinners was His name; 
Now, above all glory raiskl. 
He rejoices in the same : 
Still He calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all thdr wants attends. 

4 Could we bear from one another 

What He dafly bean from US ? 



8. {Byron 119J 



OONPIDENOB.— LJML Dr. JäEämiaH Clabk. Ob. 370). 







^^^P^^^^ 



A. ^ 



FAITH AND LOVB. 



Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 
Loyes us thoiigh we treat Hirn thus : 
Thongh f or good we render ill, 
He aocounts us brethren stiU. 

5 O f or grace our hearts to soften I 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love: 
We, alas 1 f orget too often 
What a Friend we have above : 
But when home our souls are brought, 
We will love Thee as we ought. 



103. Tone— Eastnor, 191 S.H. 

*' Love ü theßdßllmg oftfu cffmmoMdmeni,** 

1 "DLEST be Thy love, dear Lord, 
-t' That taugbt us this sweet way, 

Only to love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 

2 O Thou, our soul's chief hope I 
We to Thy mercy fly; 

Where*er we are, Thou canst protect— 
Whate'er we need, supply, 

3 Whether we sleep or wake, 
To Thee we both resign; 

By night we see as well as day, 
If Thy Ught on us shine. 

4 Whether we live or die, 

Both we submit to Thee ; 
In death we live as well as lif e, 
If Thine in death we be. 



104. 



Tune-St Nicholas, 153. 



C.H. 

" 7*1« saith th* high and lofty One that inhaüteth 
eiemity, whose name is Holy : I dwell in the high and 
holy place, with htm also that is of a c&ntrite and 
hufftbU spirit:* 

1 "IVT Y Grod, how wonderful Thou art, 
-L»J- Thy majesty how bright I 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat. 

In depths of buming light ! 

2 How dread are Thine etemal years, 

O everlasting Lord I 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored. 

3 How wonderful, how beautiful, 

The sight of Thee must be, 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awf ul purity I 

4 how I fear Thee, living (Jod, 

With deepest, tenderest f ears I 
And worship Thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears. 

6 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art; 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart 

6 No eartUy father loves like Thee; 
No mother, e*er so mild, 
Bears and forbears as Thou hast J(gic 
With me Thy sinful child. ^ 
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7* (Bymn 181.) 



CBAirrST.— L.M. 



Eev. Dr. RowOl 




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



7 Father of Jesus, love's reward, 
What rapture "will it be, 
Prostrate bef ore Thy throne to lie, 
And ever gaze on Thee 1 



105. 



Tunfr-Gregory, 19. 



I.H. 



" IVhosoeverdrinketk of this water shallthirst apain : 
htt tvhosoever drinketh of the water that I skall give 
him shall never thirsi." 

1 TESUS, Thou joy of loving hearts I 

J Thou fount of lif e 1 Thou light of men ! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We tum unfilled to Thee fagain. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call: 

To them that seek Thee, Thou art good ; 
To them that find Thee, All in all t 

3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 
And long to f east upon Thee still I 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to filL 

4 Our restless spirits yeam f or Thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot is cast; 
Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, 
Biest when our f aith can hold Thee fast 

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay ! 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 
Shed o'er the world Thy holy light, 
54 



106. Tnne-Latrobe, 331. 8,7^7. 

" God commendetk His love toward us." 

1 T OVE Bivine, all loves excelling, 

J-i Joy of heaven, to earth come down I 
Fix in US Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy f aithf ul mercies crown. 

2 Jesus I Thou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit US with Thy salvation. 
Enter every trembling heart 

3 Come, almighty to deliver ! 

Let US all Thy grace receive; 
Suddenly retum, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave: 

4 Thee would we be always bleasing,' 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 
Glory in Thy perf ect love, 

5 Finish, then, Thy new creationf 

Pure and spotless let us be: 

Let US see Thy great salvation, 

Perf ectly restored in Thee ! 

6 Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns bef ore Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



8. (Hynm IWJ 



^^^^^ 



OONPIDENOB.— LJML Dr. Jbmmiaä Clabk. Ob. 17Ö). 




FAITH AUD LOTE. 



107. 



Tone— Holliiigside. 300. 



7,7,7,7. 



^* And a Man shall be as an kiding-place from ihe 
windf and a covert front ihe temj^str 

1 JESUS, lover of my soul, 

J Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high ! 

2 Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of lif e is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

receive my soul at last ! 

3 Other ref uge have I none ; 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ! 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone; 
Still Support and comf ort me I 

4 All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring : 
Cover my defencelea« head 
With the shadow of Thy wing ! 

5 Thou, O Christ, art aHI want; 
More than all in Thee I find: 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ! 

6 Just and holy is Thy name 

1 am all unrighteousness : 
False and fuU of sin I am; 
Thou art fuU of truth and grace. 

7 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin : 



Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within 1 

8 Thou of lif e the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all etemity 1 



108. Tüne-Hereford, 359. 8,8,6,8^6. 

•* Who Umed me, andgave Himselffor me.*' 

1 r\ LOVE Bivine, how sweet Thou art! 
^ When shall I find my wiUing heart 

All taken up by Thee? 
I thirst, I f aint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 

The love of Christ to me! 

2 Stronger His love than death or hell; 
Its riches are imsearchable : 

The firstbom sons of light 
Desire in vam its depths to see; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, and breadth, and height. 

3 God only knows the love of God : 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better part. 



4 that I could for ever sit^ ooalp 
jrWeetö 
55 



With Mary at the Master*ä 




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



B6 thia my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and blies, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 



109. 



Taue— Uartyrdom, 121. 
" The Lord, wkich is my refugg.^ 

1 "TVEAR Befuge of my weary sotd, 
J-^ On Thee, when Borrows rise, 
On Thee, when wavee of trouble roll, 

My f aanting hope relies. 

2 To Thee I teil each rising grief , 

For Thou alone canst heal; 
Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I f eeL 

3 But oh ! when gloomy donbts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine : 
The Springs of oomf ort seem to f ail. 
And all my hopes dedine. 

4 Yet, gracions God, where shall I flee? 

Thou art my only trust; 
And still my soul will cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust 

5 Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face? 

And shall I seek in yain? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain? 

6 No I still the ear of sovereign graco 

Attends the moumer's prayer ; 
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CM 



O may I ever find access, 
To breathe my sorrows there ! 

7 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat; 
With humble hope attend Thy will. 
And wait beneath Thy f eet. 



110. Time-102iid Psahn, 20. LM. 

" O God, Thou art my God; early will I seek thee."' 

1 r\ GOD I Thou art my God alone: 
v^ Early to Thee my soul shall cry; 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 

A thirsty land whose Springs are dry. 

2 O that it were aa it hath been, 
When, praying in the holy place, 
Thy power and glory I have seen, 
And marked the f ootsteps of Thy grace ! 

3 Yet through this rough and thomy maze, 
I foUow hard on Thee, my God: 

Thy band unseen upholds my ways; 
I saf ely tread where Thou hast troi 

4 Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When I remember on my bed, 

Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

5 Better than lif e itself Thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 

Or what csi^e«Öi| offla^ffed^th Thee. 



8, (Bjmn 119.) 



001inDBK0B.-I.Jt ©rJ-ttMiA-CLiB.. 01^ im. 




FAITH AND LOVE. 



6 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
For all Thy mercy I will give. 
Hy Boul shall still in God rejoice : 
Hy tongae shall bless Thee while I live. 



111. Time-Old 137th, 184. D.C.M. 

" Co9M€ HHio Met all ye tkat labour and arg Juavy 
laden, and I wiUzive you rest.** 



1 T HEAKD the Voice of Jesus say, 
JL " Gome unto Me and rest ; 

X*ay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon My breast ! " 
I came to Jesus aa I was, 

Weary, and wom, and sad ; 
I f ound in Hirn a resting-place. 

And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
" Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirstyone, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live I " 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Qf that life-giving stream; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 
And now I live in Hirn. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
*' I am this dark world*s light ; 
Look unto Me, thy mom shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright " 
I looked to Jesus, and I f ound 

In Him my star, my sun; 
And in that light of life 111 vnilk, 

Till travelling days are done. 



112. 



Tntte-Anrelia, 247. 7,6,7,6 double. 



' Cast thy bürden u^on the Lord, and He shall sus- 
tain thee:* 

1 T liAT my sins on Jesus, 

J- The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursM load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus, 

All f ulness dwells in Him ; 
He healeth my diseases. 

He doth my soul redean. 
I lay my grief s on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right band me embraces, 

I on His breast recllne. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, r\\o 

The Father's Holy Chüd ; ^ö ^^ 
Ö7 




THE CHÄlSTrAN LIFE. 



1 long to Iw mtt JesiiÄT 

Aniid tlie htjav enly tlirong ; 

To Bing with Saint s Hi^ praiaKH, 
Tu Icarn tUe imgtjlü' aong. 



U3. 



Time-^MarinerH, 327* 
" The Dfsire iff'.jU ttai tont." 
1 /^OJIE, Thou long-expected Josiis 
Vj Bora to Bot Thy i^f ople f re« ; 
T*rom oiir feiirs and öins rekaae ua, 
Let US 6ud OUT reät m Thoe. 
5 läraerä Strengte Bud Coiisolatioti, 
Htqw of äU tLe sdnta Tbou art i 
Dear D&^ire of evury uation, 
Joy of cveiy longing heart 

3 Bora Tliy peopl© tö deliver ; 

Iktm a diüd, and yet a Kiiigi 
Born to reign in üb f or ever ; 
I\ ow ITiy gr&cioua Mngdom brin^ 

4 By Ttine ovra Etemal ?5pirit 

Eule in all our hearts alone : 
By Thitaa aUeufficient merit 
Kaiatj na to TLy glorionH throne. 



B,7,S,7. 



114, Tmio-Lntflckf 376* 7,7,7,7, 

" Tu me iit Uvi is Christ, attd £p dk is s^in." 
1 pHElST, öf all Tuy hopes tlie gTOund, 
O Christ, thß spring üf all tuy joy, 
StÜl in Th™ nisy I be founA, 
StUl for Thee my powera employ. 



2 Whcn Tiew triomplifl of Thy name 
SweU the raptujesl songs above, 
May I f Sül the kindred flama, 
Juli of aeal and fuU of lo^e. 

3 rountain of o^erflowing grace, 
Frccly from Thy fulneaa giTWj 
Till I cloBc iny earthly raca, 
]May I prova it Christ to liva, 

4 Ftrmly tmatdng in Thy hlood, 
Notbhij? Bhall my lieart confonnd; 
SaJely I sbali pa^a the flood^ 

Saf ely reach Imiüauuara grouni 

5 When I totieh tho hleastd fihore, 
Bauk the closing vraves öhall noU ; 
Ikath'fi dark fltream ehall never mnre 
Part from Thee my raviahed bouL 

e Th\is, thuB, an emtraaüe give 
'J'ü the land of oloudjtjss sky ! 
Having known it Christ to Hve^ 
Let mo know it gain to die^ 

7 Gain to part from all my fffief ; 
Oßin to Md tny aina fnreii*Tell] 
Gain of all my gainB the chkf— 
EvuF with the Lord to dwdll 



115. rrme-€t, Jamoa, IM- 

1 rpHÜU art tha Way; byThetsalüM 
X From ein and death wj flee j 
And be ivbo woiUdthe Fatlifir*^, 



CX 



212. (Hinnn 121.) 



IBT. OSLA^TEr^VMZ 



Dr. H. J. OAuirrijvä 





FAITH AND LOVE. 



2 Thon art the Truth ; Thy word alone 

Sound wisdom can iinx)art: 
Thou only canst inform the mind. 
And puiif 7 the heart 

3 Thou art the Life; the rending tomb 

Prodaims Thy conquering arm; 
And those who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall härm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 

Grant ua that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joya etemal flow. 



116. 



Tone— Gopsal, 231. 



6)6,6)6)8,8. 



' /h whom are kid all the treasures of wisdom and 
knowUdge.*^ 

1 TOIN aU the glorious names 
^ Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 

That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour f orth. 

2 Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless Thy name ; 

By Thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins f orgiven, 
Of hell subdued and peace with Heaven. 

3 Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered His blood and died ; 



My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside : 
His powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads bef ore the throne. 

4 My dear Almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King, 

Thy sceptre and Thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace I sing : 

Thine is the power i behold I sit 

]a willing bonds bef ore Thy f eet. 



U7. 



Tnne— Winchester, 177. 

" My soul doth magnify the Lord" 



CM. 



1 r\ FOB a thousand tongues to sing 
V-' My great Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His grace ! 

2 My gracious Maater and my God, 

Assist me to prodaim, 
To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honours of Thy name. 

3 Jesus ! the name that charms our f ears, 

That bids our sorrows cease; 
Tis music in the sinner's ears — 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He speaks, and, listening to His Toiee, 

New life the dead receive; 
The moumful, broken hearts rejoicßi 
The humble poor believe. - ^^ l^ 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



5 Hear Hirn, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joyl 



U8. 



Tnne-Oroft's 148tli, 229. 6,6,6,6,8,8. 



' In ihe year of ihis jubilee ye skall retum every 
man unto his Possession** 

1 "DLOW ye the trumpet, blow 
J-^ The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To eaiih*s remotest bound : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Jesns, our great High Priest, 
Hath füll atonement made ; 
Ye weary spüits, rest ; 

Ye mouraful souls, be glad: 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Ketum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb; 
Eedemptiou in His blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Eetum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live: 
CO 



The year of Jubilee is come; 
Eetum, ye ransomed sinners, homeu 

) Ye who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Eeceive it back unbought, 
The gif t of Jesus* love : 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 

Eetum, ye ransomed sinners, homei. 

I The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face: 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 

Eetum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 



119. Tano— Oonfldenoe, 8. LH. 

" The Lord reigneth, let the earth re/oice.** 

1 mHE Lord is Kingl lift up thy voice, 
-*• O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From World to world the joy shaJl ring, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 

2 The Lord is King ! who then shall dare 
Eesist His will, distrust His care, 

Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His royal promises ? 

3 The Lord is King ! Child of the dust, • 
The Judge of aU the eaHh is just : 
Holy and trae are all His ways : 

Let every creature speak His praise. 
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4 He reigns I ye siunts, ezalt yoor strains; 
YottT GUxl is King, yonr Father reigns; 
And He is at the Father's side, 

The Man of love, the Crudfied. 

5 Come, make yonr wants, yonr bnrdens known. 
He will present them at Üie throne ; 

And angel-bands are waiting there^ 
His messagee of love to bear. 

6 Alike pervaded by His eye, 
All parts of His dominion lie ; 

This World of onrs, and worlds nnseen ; 
And thin the boundary between. 

7 X)ne Lord, one empire, all secnree ; 

He reigns, and lif e and death are yonrs : 
Throngh earth and heaven one song shall ring, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 



120. 



TnneHSt. Ethelieda, 14L 



CK. 



•• Ittasmttck OS y* hav* done ii unio one of the hast of 
iheu My hrethren^ y* hav* dotu it unto MeJ" 

1 "EpOUNTAIN of good, to own Thy love 
-L Our thankful hearts incline ; 
What can we render, Lord, to Thee, 

"When all the worlds are Thine? 

2 But Thou hast needy brethren here, 

Partakers of Thy grace, 
Whose names .Thon wilt Thyself conf ess 
Bef ore the Father*s face. 

3 And in their acoents of distress 

Thy pleading Toice is heard ; 



In them Thon mayst be dothed and f ed. 
And visited, and cheered. 

4 Thy face with reverence and with love 
We in Thy poor would see ; 
O may we minister to them. 
And in them, Lord, to Thee. 



12L 



Tane-8t Olave, 212. 



8.11. 



' Be kindly aßectioned otie to another^ wiiA hroiherly 
love.** 

1 T>LEST be the tie that binds 
J^ Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Bef ore our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers : 

Our f ears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutnal woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And of ten f or each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives US inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hojie revives 
Our oourage by the way ; 

While each in expectation ^vö%^Q(tIp 
|[s to see the day. o 

6L 



And longs 1 
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From sorrow, toü, and pain, 
And sin we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all etemity. 



122. 



Tnne— Antwerp, 68. 



CM. 



* Aising- up a great whih hefore day. He weni out and 
departed into a soätary place, and there prayed** 

1 T?AIl from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
J^ From strif e and tumult f ar ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 

His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem, by Thy sweet bomity, made 
For those who foUow Thee. 

3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She commmies with her God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life; 

Sweet Source of light divine ; 

And, all harmonious names in one, 

My Saviour I Thou art mine! 

5 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love ! 

A boundless, endless störe, 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When timc shall be no more ! 
62 



RESIGNATION. 



123 



Tone— Narenn, 202. 8.KL 

BUsssd are those servants whom the Lord when He 
cometh shall find luatching** 

1 "V^ servants of the Lord, 

^ Each in his office, wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word. 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awf ul is His name. 

3 Watch I *tis your Lord*s command. 
And while we speak He's near; 

Mark the first signal of His band. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he, 

In such a posture f ound ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 

5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal band, 

And raise that f aithf ul servant's head 
Amid the angelic band. 



124. 



Tnne-St Helen, 876. 6 line 10b. 



" Retum «nto thy rest, O my soul., for the Lordhaik 
dealt bountifully with thee:* 

1 "DE stiU, my soul ; the Lord is on thy slde ; 

^ BearpatientlythycroBBofg^ef and pain: 
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Leave to tliy God to order and provide ; 
In every change He f aithf nl will remain. 
Be still, my soul; thy best, thy heavenly 

Friend 
Through thomy ways leads to a joyful end. 

2 Be Btni, my soul; thy God doth undertake 
To gnide the future as He has the past : 
Thy hope, thy confidence, let nothing shake ; 
All now mystmons shall be bright at last. 

Be still, my soul; the waves and winds shall 

know 
His voice vho ruled them while He dwelt 

below, 

3 Be still, my soul; when dearest friends depart. 
And all is darkened in the vale o€ tears, 
Then thou shalt better know His love, His 

heart, 
Who comes to soothe thy sorrow and thy f ears. 
Be still, my soul; thy Jesus can repay 
From His own fulness all He takes away. . 

4 Be still, my soul; the hour is hastening on 
"When we shall be for ever with the Lord ; 
When disappointment, grief, and fear are 

gone, 
Sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored. 
Be still, my soul; when change and tears are 

paßt. 
All safe and blessM we shall meet at last 



125. Tone-St Franoee, 142. CM. 

** To me to live is Christ^ and to di* isgain.** 

1 T ORD, it belongs not to my care 
-Li Whether I die or live ; 

To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And tlus Thy grace must give. 

2 If lif e be long, I will be glad, 

That I may long obey ; 
If Short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day? 

3 "Would I long bear my heavy load. 

And keep my sorrows long? 
Would I long sin against my God, 
And His dear mercy wrong? 

4 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than He went through before; 
He that unto God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 

5 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 

Thy bless^d face to see ; 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be I 

6 Then I shall end my sad complaints, 

And weary sinful days. 
And join with the triumphant saints 
That sing Jehovah's praise. 

7 My knowledge of that life is small, 

The eye of f aith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows alh 
And I shall be with Hirn. - -»glC 
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126. 



Tnne-ElvaD, 322. 8,6,8,6^,6. 

" Afy times are in Thy hand:* 

1 TjlATHER, I know that all my life 
^ Isportioned out forme; 

And the changes that are sure to come 

I do not fear to see; 
But I ask Thee for a present mind, 

Intent on pleasing Thee. 

2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 

And wipe the weepmg eyes; 
And a heart at leisure f rom itself , 

To soothe and sjnnpathize. 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
Seekmg for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a f ellowship with hearts 

To keep and cultivate, 
And a work of lowly love to do, 

Tor the Lord on whom I wait. 

5 So I ask Thee for the daily strength, 

To none that ask denied; 
And a mind to blend with outward life, 
While keeping at Thy side; 



Content to fill a little space, 
If Thou be glorified. 

6 And if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I would have my spuit filled the more 

With grateful love to Thee; 
More caref ul, not to serve Thee much, 

But to please Thee perfectly. 

7 There are briars besetting every path, 

That call for patient care; 
There is a cross in every lot. 

And an eamest need for prayer ; 
But a lowly heart, that leans on Thee, 

Is happy anywhere. 

8 In a Service which Thy will appoints 

There are no bonds forme; 
For my inmost heart is taught the Truth 

That makes Thy children free; 
And a life of self-renoimcing love 

Is a life of liberty. 



127. Tnnö-Worms, 854. '8,7,8,7,4,4,8.8. 

" // w good that a man skould both koPe and quUtly 
luaitfor the salvation o/the Lord." 

1 WHATETER my God ordains is right ; 
» ^ Holy His will abideth : 
I will be still whate'er .Ke doth. 
And f ollow where He guideth. 
He is my God ; 
Though dark my road^ - - 
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He liolds me that I shall not fall, 
Wherefore to Hirn I leave it alL 

2 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 

He never will deceive me : 
He leads me by the proper path, 
I know He will not leave me, 
And take content 
What He hath sent : 
His hand can tmn my grief away, 
And patiently I wait His day. 

3 Whate'er my God ordains is right; 

Though now this cup in drinking 
May bitter seem to my faint heart, 
I take it all unshrinking : 
Tears pass away 
With dawn-of day: 
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart, 
And paln and sorrow shall depart 

4 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 

Here shall my stand be taken : 
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine, 
Tet am I not f orsaken : 
My Father's care 
Is romid me there : 
He holds me that I shall not fall, 
And so to Him I leave it alL 



128. 



Tone— Aigustine, 190. 

"TAe Lord will /rwide.** 
1 TTOW gentle God's commands, 
How kind His precepts are ! 



S.K. 






Come, cast yonr bnrdens on the Lord, 
And trust His constant care. 

2 While Providence Supports, 
Let saints securely dwell: 

That Hand, which bears all nature up, 
Shall guido His children welL 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 

Haste to your heavenly Father*s throne. 
And sweet ref reshment find. 

4 His goodness Stands approved 
Down to the present day: 

111 drop my bürden at His feet, 
And bear a song away. 



129. 



Tone— Evan, 9L 

" Lord, heiß me" 

1 r\ HELP US, Lord I each hour of need, 
^ Thy heavenly succour give ; 

Help US in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 O help US when our spirits bleed 

"With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help US, Lord, the more I 

3 O help US, through the prayer of faith, 

More firmly to believe; 
For still, the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receivc^QQQlp 



CM. 
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4 If Btrangers to Thy fold we call, 

Imploring at Thy f eet 
The cmmbs that from Thy table fall, 
Tis all we dare entreat. 

5 But be it, Lord of mercy, all, 

So Thou wilt graut but this : 
The crumbs that from Thy table fall 
Are light, and lif e, and bliss. 

6 O help US, Jesus, from on high I 

We know no help but Thee : 
O help US so to live and die, 
As Thine in heaven to be I 



130. 



Tnnö— Uhn, 171. 
** Rememher me.** 



CM. 



1 r\ THOU, from whom all goodness flows ! 
Vy I lift my heart to Thee; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart, 

My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, new peace impart ; 
In love remember me. 

3 Temptations sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I cannot flee; 
O give me strength, Lord, as my day : 
For good remember me. 

4 Distressed with pain, disease, and grief , 

This f eeble body see ; 
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Grant patience, rest, and kind relief : 
Hear and remember me. 

5 If on my face, for thy dear name, 
Shame and reproaches be, 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If Thou remember me. 

G The hour is near; consigned to death, 
I own the just decree; 
Saviour, with my last parting breath 
m cry, Remember me I 



13L Tnne— Felix, 92. c.]tt. 

" Let the peace ofCod ruie inyour /learis.** 

1 TITHEN I survey life's varied scene 

» ' Amid the darkest hours, 
Sweet rays of comfort shine between. 
And thoms are xnixed with flowers. 

2 Lord, teach me to adore Thy band, 

Prom whence my comforts flow; 
And let me in this desert land 
A gHmpse of Ganaan know. 

3 And O, whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 
Let this Petition rise : 

4 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And let me live to Thee, 
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5 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My life and death attend; 
Thy presence through my joumey shine, 
And bless its happy end. 



132« Tane-Siibini88ion,365. 8,8,8,4. 

•* Not my will, but Tkine^ be done:* 

1 "IIT Y God and Father, while I stray 

JjJL Par from my home on lif e's rough way, 

teach me from my heart to say, 

"Thy will be done.'* 

2 Though dark my path and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not ; 

But breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
" Thy will be done." 

3 If Thon shonldst call me to resign 
What most I prize— it ne'er was mine; 

1 only yield Thee what is Thine; 

"Thy will be done." 

4 What thongh in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh? 
Submissive would I still reply, 

" Thy will be done." 

5 Shonld pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay ; 

My Father, still I'd strive to say, 
"Thy will be done." 

6 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy free Spirit for its guest; 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest,— 

"Thy will be done." 



7 Renew my will from day to day; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

"Thy will be done." 

8 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
m sing upon a happier shore, 

"Thy will be done." 



133. 



Tone— Leaohan, 223. 



6,6,6,3. 



* Commit thy ivay unto the Lord; trust also in. Him^ 
and He shall bring it to pass.^ 

1 rriHY way, not mine, O Lord, 
-*• However dark it be ; 
Lead me by Thine own band, 
Choose out the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Eight onward to Thy rest. 

3 I dare not choose my lot; 
I would not if I might : 
Choose Thou for me, my Gk)d; 
So shall I walk aright. 

4 The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine; so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 

6 Take Thou my cup, and it ^q\(^ 
11, O 



With joy or sorrow fill. 
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As best to Thee may seem : 
Choose Thou my good and ill ; 

6 Chooee Thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

7 Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small; 

Be Thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom, and my alL 



134. 



7,7,7,7. 



Tane-Knox, 275. 

"Jlfy iimes are in Thy kand," 

1 OOVEREIGN Euler of the skies, 
^ Ever gracious, ever wise, 

All my times are in Thy hand, 
All events at Thy command. 

2 He that formed me in the womb, 
He shall guide me to the tomb; 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by His wise decree. 

3 Times of sickness, times of health, 
Times of penury and wealth, 
Times of trial and of grief , 
Times of triumph and relief , 

4 Times the tempter's power to prove, 
Times to taste a Saviour's love; 
All must come, and last, and end, 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 
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5 Plagues and deaths around me fly; 
Till He bids, I cannot die : 
Not a Single shaf t can hit 
Till the God of love sees fit 

G O Thou gracious, wise, and just ! 
In Thy hands my lif e I trust : 
Have I something dearä: still? 
I resign it to Thy wilL 

7 Thee at all times will I bless; 
Having Thee, I all possess: 
How can I bereavfed be, 
Since I cannot part with Thee ? 



135. 
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Tnne-OHvet, 220. 6,6,4,6,6,6,4. 
*"* Be not afraid^ only believe.** 

1 "IlT Y fsdth looks up to Thee, 
±TX Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine : 
Kow hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 

BewhollyThinel 

2 May Thy rieh grace impart 
Strength to my f ainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; (tIp 

As Thou hast died for me. 
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O may my love to Thee 
Pure, wann, and changeless be, 
A Kving fire, 

3 While lif e's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness tum to day, 
Wipe sorroVs tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

4 \Vhen ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o*er me roll, 
Biest Saviour ! then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove; 
O bear me safe above, 

A ransomed souL 



136. Tone— Mamüieiin, 338. 8,7,8,7,8,7. 

** TAou leddest them in ihe dayhy acloudy pillar; and 
in the night by apiluxro/ßre.** 

1 p IXIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah ! 
vT Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 

Hold me with Thy powerful band. 
Bread of heaven ! Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me now and evermore ! 

2 Open now the crystal fouutain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow; 



Let the fiery clondy pillar 
Lead me all my joumey througlu 

StrongDeliverer! strong Deliverer ! 
Be Thou still my strength and shield ! 

3 When I tread the yeige of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of Death, and Hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side. 

Songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee I 



137. 
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Tone— Waldeok, 172. 

*'And ihere shall ht no night there:* 

1 T^AR from these narrow scenes of lught 
-^ TJnbounded glories rise. 

And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There pain and sickness never come. 

And grief no more complains; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 
And endless pleasure reigns. 

3 No cloud those blissful regions know, 

For ever bright and fair; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

4 There no altemate night is known, 

Nor sun*s f aint sickly ray ; 
But glory from the sacred thron&l^ 
Spreads everlasting day. ^ ^^ 
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5 The gloriotiB Monarcli there displays 

His beams of wondrous grace ; 
His happy subjects sing His praise, 
And bow before His face. 

6 O may the heavenly prospect fire 

Our liearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of f aith and strong dfisire 
Bear «very thought above ! 

7 Prepare na, Lord, by grace divine, 

For Thy bright courts on high ; 
Then bid our spirits rise, and join 
The chorus of the sky. 



138. 



Tnne— Farrant, 93. 



CM. 



" O ihat I were as in monihs past, as in the days w/ten 
God preserved me^ when His candle shined ufion vty 
head, and when, by His lightt I walked through dark- 
uess.'* 

1 r\ rOR a closer walk with GodI 
yj A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I 

How Bweet their memory still 1 
Bat they have left an aching void 
The World can never filL 
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4 Retum, O holy Dove, retum I 

Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn. 
And drove Thee from my breast : 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne. 
And worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Galm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



139. 



7,7,7,7. 



Tnne— University College, 273. 
" Fight the goodßght qf/aith." 

1 "IITUCH in sorrow, oft in woe, 

jjL Onward, Ohristians, onward go ! 
Fight the fight, maintain the strif e, 
Strengthened with the Bread of lif e. 

2 Onward, Ghristians, onward go I 
Join the war and face the foe; 
Faint not— much doth yet remain; 
Preary is the long campaign. 

3 Shrink not, Ghristians ! will ye yield ? 
Will ye quit the painful field ? 

Will ye flee in danger's hour? 
Know ye not your Gaptain's power? 

4 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March in heavenly armour clad : 
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Fight, nop think the battle long, 
Victory soon shall tune your aong. 

5 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be diy ; 
Let not woe your course impede, 
Great your ßtrength, if great your need. 

6 Onward then to battle move, 

More than conquerors ye shall prove : 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 



140. 



Time— Ephiaimi 268. 

" TAe cktldren ofCod,'* 

1 pHILDIlEN of the heavenly King, 
^ Aa ye joumey sweetly sing : 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways ! 

2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the f athers trod : 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 
Zion's dty is in sight : 

There our endless home shall be; 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 

4 Pear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land — 
Jesus Christ, your Father*s Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 



7,7,7,7 



6 Lord, obedlently we ^o, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only Thou our leader be, 
And we still will foUow Thee. 



14L 



Tone— Leoni, 237. 6,6,8,4 double. 



' This is My name/or «w, and tkis is My memorial 
nnto all generations'* 

1 fTlHE God of Abraham praise, 
-■- Who reigns enthroned above; 

Andent of everlasting days. 
And God of love : 
Jehovah, Great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confessed, 
I bow and bless Thy sacred name, 
For ever blessed. 

2 The Grod of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command, 

From earth I rise and seek the joyi 
At His right band : 
I all on earth f orsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And Hirn my only portion make, 
My shidd and tower. 

3 The Crod of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-suffident grace 

Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all His ways : 
He calls a worm His friendl | 
He calls HijjaaeJf j»y Godl JglC 
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And He shall save me to the en J, 
Through Jesus* blood. 

4 He by Himself hath swom, 
I on bis oath depend; 

I sball, on eagle's wings upbome, 
To beaven ascend: 
I sball bebold His face, 
I sball His power adore. 
And sing tbe wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 

FABT THE SECOND. 

5 Thongb nature's strengtii decay, 
And eartb and bell witbstand, 

To Canaan's bounds I nrge my way 
At His command : 
Tbe watery deep I pass 
With Jesus in my view. 
And tbrougb the bowling wildemess 
My way pursue. 

6 Tbe goodly land I see, 
Witb peace and plenty blest; 

A land of sacred liberty, 

And endless rest : 

Tbere milk and boney flow, 

And oil and wine abound. 

And trees of lif e for ever grow, 

With mercy crowned. 

7 Tbere dwells tbe Lord our King, 
The Lord our Eigbteousness ! 

Triumpbant o'er the World and sin. 
Tbe Frince of Peace, 

72 



On Sion*s sacred beight, 
His Idngdom still maintains ; 
And glorious witb His saints in ligbt, 
For ever reigns 1 



8 



Tbe wbole triumpbant host 
Give tbanks to God on high, 
" Hau Fatber, Son, and Holy Gbost !" 
They ever cry: 
Hail Abraham's Grod, and mine ! 
I join tbe heavenly lays; 
All migbt and majesty are Tbine, 
And endless praise. 



142. 



Time~01dl34th,203. 



S.K. 



" / reckon thai the nifferings of this ßresent time are 
not to be compared with t/u glory wkkk shall be reveaUd 
in US.** 

1 f\ WHAT, if we are Cbrist's, 
^ Is earthly shame or loss? 

Bright shall tbe crown of glory be 
Wben we bave bome the cross. 

2 Keen was tbe trial once. 
Bitter tbe cup of woe, 

Wben martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Gbrist's sufferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 

Wbere, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perf ect love. r^ - - 
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FAITH AND HOPE. 



4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 
Like them in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief , or pain 
May be our portion here : 

5 Enough, if Thou at last 
The Word of blessing give, 

And let us rest beneatii Thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live. 



143. 



Tune— Bentley, 24.8. 7,6,7,6 double. 



' Wee^ing may endurefor a night, butjoy comeih 
in the tnoming." 

1 OOMETIMES a light snrpriaes 
^ The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in His wings : 
When comf orts are dedining. 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
The iheme of God's salvation. 

And find it ever new. 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say, 
Even let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may : 

3 It can bring with it nothing 

But He will bear us through ; 



Who gives the lilies clothlng, 
Will clothe His people too. 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed; 

And He who f eeds the ravens 
Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither, 

Their wonted fruit shall bear; 
Though all the field should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there : 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For whüe in Hirn confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 



144. Tane-Henthom, 218. 6,4,6,4,6,6,4. 

" My Jieart and myßesh crieth out for the living God.** 

1 "VTEAEER, my God, to Thee, 
^ Nearer to Thee ! 

E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me. 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer to Thee I 

2 Though, like a wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 

Myrest astone; 
Yet in my dreams I*d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Theel _ jqIc 
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145. 



3 There let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou sendest to me, 

Inmercy given; 
Angek to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer to Thee ! 

4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Betheliniraise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

5 Or if on joyful -wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and atars forgot, 

Upward I fly; 
Still, still, my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee ! 



Tnnfr-Fasoal, 291. 



6 line 7s. 



"Exce/^t ye he converUd^ and hecoine as lUtle ckildren^ 
ye shall not enter into the kingdom of heaven." 

1 /^UIET, Lord, my froward heart; 
V^ Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art~ 
Make me as a weanbd child; 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 



2 What Thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave; 
'Tis enough that Thou wilt care, 
Why should I the bürden bear? 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he*s neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone ; 
Let me thus with Thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan*s wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles, 

Till the promised hour appears, 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father s boundless love. 



146. 



Tune-Bucer, 192. S.1II. 

*• Be ofgood courage*' 

1 "^OUR harps, ye trembling saints, 

J- Down from the willows take : 
Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not f ar from home ; 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come^ - ^ 
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FAITH AND HOPE. 



3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter sbine ; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 The people of His choice 
He will not cast away ; 

Yet do not always here exi)ect 
On Tabor's mount to stay. 

5 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest lipon His name. 

6 Soon shall our doubts and f ears ' 
Subside at His control ; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the souL 

7 Wait tili the shadows flee ; 
Wait thy appointed hour; 

Wait tili Äe Bridegroom of thy soul 
Beveal His sovereign power. 

8 Tarry His leisure, then, 
AlthoTigh He seem to stay ; 

A moment*s intercourse with Hirn 
Thy grief will overpay, 

9 Biest is the man, O Gkxl, 
That stays himself on Thee I 

Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 



147. Tone-Mamie, 6a 6 line 8s. 

" For in ihat He Himself haih sitffered, heing iempted^ 
He is abU to succour them that are temj>tedr 

1 117 HEN gathering clouds around I view, 

» ^ And days are dark, and f riends are f ew, 
On Hirn I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain; 
He sees my wants, alla3rs my f ears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do, 

Still He, who feit temptation's power, 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour, 

3 If vezing thoughts within me rise. 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies : 
Still He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry, 
The throbbing heart, the Streaming eye. 

4 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which Covers what was once a friend, 
And f rom his voice, his band, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while; 

Thou, Saviour, mark'st the tears I shed, 
For Thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

5 And O, when I have safely past j 
Through every confict but tiie lastlSl^ 
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Still, Btni unchanging, watch beside 
My pamful bed— for Thou hast died; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wii>e the latest tear away ! 



148. 



Tnne-Erentide, 377. 10,10,10,10. 



** Abide wiih us, for it is toward evening^ and the 
aay is/ar spent." 

1 A BIDE with me ! fast falls the even-tide ; 
•^ The darkness deepens; Lord, with me 

abide ! 
When other helpers fail, and oomforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me ! 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth*B joy« grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see : 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me ! 

3 Not a brief glanoe I beg, a passing word, 
But as Thou dwell'st with Thy disciples, Lord— 
Eamiliar, condescending, patient, free — 
Come, not to sojoum, but abide, with me ! 

4 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy wings; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea : 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me ! 

6 Thou on my head in early youth didst smile ; 
And, thoughrebelliousand perverse meanwhile, 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I lef t Thee : 
On to the close, O Lord, abide with me I 
76 



6 I need Thy presence every passing houp. 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter*a 

power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me! 

7 I fear no f oe, with Thee at band to bless ; 
Uls have no weight, and tears no bittemess : 
Where is Death's sting? where, Grave, thy 

victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me! 

8 Hold Thou Thy cross before my dosing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 

skies; 
Heaven*s moming l»eaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee : 
In lif e, in death, O Lord, abide with me I 



149. 



Tnnfr-Lüx Benigna, 372. 10,4,10,4,10,10. 

" A light unto my ^th:* 

1 T EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling 
•i-i gloom 

Lead Thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and I am far fiom home, 

Lead Thou me on : 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on: 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou mei^! -^-- 



J12. (Hymn 12L) 
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FAITH AND HOPE. 



I loved the garish day, and, spite of f ears, 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past years. 

3 So long Thy power has blest me, eure it still 

Will lead me on 
0*er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, tili 

The night is gone, 
And with the mom those angel-faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 



150. 



Tnne— Lnoosy 238. 



6y6,8)6)8)8. 



* Here tue havt no continuingcUy^ hut we seek one 
to conteT* 

1 TjlKIEND af ter friend departs ; 
-L Who hath not lost a friend? 

There is no nnion here of hearts, 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
livlng or dying, none were blest. 

2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death, 

There surely is some bless^d clime» 

Where lif e is not a breath, 
Nor life's affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upwards to expire. 

3 There is a world above, 
Where partlng is unknown ; 

Awhole etemity of love, 

Formed f or the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 



4 Thus Star by star declines 

Till all are passed away, 
As moming high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day; 
Nor sink those stars in empty night ; 
They hide themselves in heaven's own light. 



151. 



Ttme-Old 818t, 182. 



D.CBL 



"O/TvhfftH the wholefamily in heaven and earth 
is named." 

1 p(OME, let US join our friends above 
^ That have obtained the prize. 
And on the eagle-wings of love 

Tö joy celestial rise. 
Let all the saints terrestrial sing 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 

In earth and heaven, are one. 

2 One f amüy, we dwell in Hirn, 

One Church, above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 

The narrow stream of death. 
One army of the living God, 

At his command we bow; 
Part of His host hath crossed the flood. 

And part is crossing now. 

3 Our old companions in distress 

We haste again to see, 
And eager long for our release r 
AndfuUfelicilyx^^, jOOQie 
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Even now by faith we join our hands 
With those that went before. 

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 
On the etemal shore. 

4 Our spirits, too, shall qtdckly join, 

Like theirs with glory crowned, 
And shout to see onr Captain's sign, 

To hear His tnunpet sound. 
O that we might now grasp our Guide I 

O that the word were given ! 
Come, Lord of hosts I the waves divide, 

And land us all in heaven ! 



DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 



152. 



Time— Besnirection, 232. 6,6,6,6,8,8. 



"/ know that my Redeenter liveth : . . ..wkom T shall 
seefor myself^ and mine eyes shall behold" 

1 "IVT Y life*s a shade, my days 
-"■1 Apace todeathdecline; 
My Lord is life, He'U raise 
My dust again, even mine, 

Sweet truth to me l 
I shall arise, 
And with these eyes 
My Saviour see. 

2 My peaceful grave shall keep 
My bones tili that sweet day ; 
I wake from my long sleep, 
And leave my bed of clay. 

78 



Sweet truth tomel 
I shall arise, 
And with these eyes 
My Saviour see. 

3 My Lord His angeb shall 
Their golden trumpets sound, 
At whose most welcome call 
My grave shall be unbound. 

Sweet truth to me I 
I shall arise, 
And with these eyea 
My Saviour see. 

4 I Said sometimes with tears. 
Ahme! Fm loath to die ! 
Lord, silence Thou these fears; 
My life's with Thee on high. 

Sweet truth to me l 
I shall arise. 
And with these eyes 
My Saviour see. 

5 Then welcome, hannless grave ! 
By thee to heaven 111 go : 

My Lord BSs death shall save 
Me from the fiames below. 
Sweet truth to me ! 
I shall arise. 
And with these eyes 
My Saviourjs^e. , 

Digitiz ed by LjQ QQIC 
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153. Tnne-Pranconia, 195. S.M. 

** And so shall we ever bt with the Lord:* 
X *« Tj^OR ever with the Lord ! " 
J- Amen— «o let it be 1 
Life from the dead is in that word— 
Tis immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam; 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father*s house on high, 
Home of my soiil, how near, 

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 My thirsty spirit f aints 
To reach the land I love, 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

5 I hear at morn and even, 
At noon and midnight hour, 

The Choral harmonies of heaven 
£arth*s Babel tongues o'erpower. 

6 " For ever with the Lord ! " 

Father, if 'tis Thy will, 
The promise of that faithful word 
Even here to me fnlfil. 

7 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend Üie veil in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And lif e etemal gain. 



8 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
" For ever with the Lord ! " 

9 That resnrrection word, 
That shout of victory, 

Once more, " For ever with the Lord ! " 
Amen — so let it be I 



154. Tniie-St. Angostiiie, 209. D.S.H. 

" Lei US labouTt ikerefore^ to enter into that rest:* 

1 r\ WHERE shaU rest be f omid, 
^ Rest for the weary soul ? 

Twere vain the ocean*s depths to sound, 

Or pierce to either pole. 

The World can never give 

The bHss for which we sigh ; 
Tis not the whole of lif e to live, 

Kor all of death to die. 

2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a Hf e above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of yeare, 

And all that life is love ! 

There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath; 
O what etemal horrors hang 

Aromid the second death ! 

3 Lord Grod of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun ; 

Lest we be banished from Thy faii^ 
And evennore nndone, - ~^^ l^ 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



Here would we end our quest; 
Alone are found in Thee, 
Tlie lif e of perf ect love — the rest 
Of immortality. 



155. 



Tun»— Hotker, 29. 



' TA€ time ofmy depariiire is at hand. 
a goodßght.^' 



L.U. 

/ havefought 



1 fTlHE hour of my departure's come : 

-L I hear the voice that calls me home : 
At last, O Lord ! let trouble cease, 
And let Thy servant die in peace. 

2 The race appointed I have run ; 
The combat*s o*er, the prize ia won; 
And now my witness is on high. 
And now my record's in the sky. 

3 Not in mine innocence I trost; 
I bow before Thce in the dust; 

And through my Saviour's blood alone 
I look f or mercy at Thy throne. 

4 I leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the friends I hold so dear; 
To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend. 
And to the friendless prove a friend. 

6 I come, I come, at Thy command, 
I give my spirit to Thy hand; 
Stretch forth Thine everlasting arma, 
And shield me in the last alaims. 
80 



C The hour of my departure^s come : 
I hear the voice that calls me home : 
Now, my GodI let trouble cease; 
Now let Thy servant die in peace. 



156. 



Timfr-BecilieadHo.47,279 



7,7,7,7 



* We have not an high priest whick cannot he tottclied 
tvith thefeeling ofour infirmities** 

1 TITHEN OUT heads are bowed with woe, 

» * When our bitter tears o*erflow, 
When we moum in sorrow drear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast wom, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast bome, 
Thou hast shed the human tcar; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

3 When the solemn death-bell toUs 
For our own departing souls, 
When our final doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, heajf I 

4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of lif e hast shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal hier; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hearl 

5 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin; 
When the spiiit shrinks with fear; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear4> ~ " 
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e Thou the shame, the grief , hast known— 
Though the sins were not Thine own, 
Thon hast deigned their load to bear; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear l 



I 157, Tnne-PresbüTg, 284. ölineTs. 

«• Dust thou arty and unto dmt shalt thou retum'* 

1 "OARTH to earth, and dust to dust, 
J-i Lord, we own the sentence just; 
Head and tongue, and hand and heart, 
All in guilt have bome their part; 
Kighteous is the common doom. 
All must moulder in the tomb. 

2 Like the seed in spring-time sown, 
liike the leaves in autumn strown. 



Low these goodly frames mnst lie, 
All our pomp and glory die ; 
Soon the spoiler seeks his prey, 
Soon he bears us all away. 

3 Yet the seed, upraised again, 
Clothes with green the smiling piain; 
Onward as the seasons move, 
Leaves and blossoms deck the grov,e ; 
And shall we forgotten He, 

Lost for ever, when we die? 

4 Lord, from nature's gloomy night. 
Tum we to the Gospers light : 
Thou didst triumph o*er the grave, 
Thou wilt all Thy people save; 
Kansomed by Thy blood, the just 
Bise immortal from the dust. 



HYMNS OF HEAVEN. 



158. 



Tauft— MoraTia, 126. 



C.H. 



** And there shall he no more curse ; . . ..and tfure 
shall be no night there.'* 

1 rpHERE is a land of pure delight, 
A Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers 



Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan roUed between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrinlc 

To cross this narrow sea; 
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HEAVEN. 



And linger shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove— 

These gloomy doubts that rise— 
And see the Ganaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore I 



159. 



Tone— Annne Ghiiste, 226. 8 line 6s. 



* TAere remaineiA. therefore, a rest to the PeoPU 
o/God:* 

1 rriHERE is a blessfed home 
-*- Beyond this land of woe, 
"Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of sorrow flow; 
Where f aith is lost in sight, 
And patient hope is crowned. 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throwB around. 

2 There is a land of peace, 
Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one, 
And Spirit, evermore. 

S2 



3 O joy all joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wouud 
In hands, and f eet, and slde I 
To give to Hirn the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done ! 

4 Look up, ye saints of GcoA, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daüy toü and woe ; 
Waifc but a little while 

In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 



160. 



Tone— Winchester, 177. 



CM. 

** And there shall in no wise enter into it any thing 
that äeßleth, neither tvhatsoever worketh abomitiation 
or maketh a lie.** 

1 JERUSALEM, myhappy home, 
^' When shall I come to thee? 
When shall my sorrows have an end? 

Thy joys when shall I see ? 

2 O happy harbour of the saints ! 

O sweet and pleasant soil ! 
In thee no sorrow may be f ound, 
No grief , no care, no toiL 

3 There lust and lucre cannot dwell; 

There_enyy bearsno Bwav;^ _ 
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There is no hunger, heat, nor cold, 
But pleaeure eyery way. 

4 Thy walls are made of precions stones, 
Thy bulwarksdiamonds Square; 
Thy gates are of right Orient pearl, 
Exceeding rieh and rare. 

6 Thy turrets and thy pinnades 
With carbuncles do shine ; 
Thy very streets are paved with gold, 
Surpassing clear and fine. 

6 Quite through the streets, with silver sound, 

The flood of Life doth flow: 

Upon whose banks on every side 

The wood of Life doth grow. 

7 There trees for evermore bear fruit, 

And evermore do spring; 
There evermore the angels sit, 
And evermore do sing. 

8 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

Would Grod I were in thee 1 
Would God my woes were at an end, 
Thy joys that I might see ! 



16L 



Tone— Sonthwell, 166. 
" That great city^ theholy Jerusalem.^ 
1 TERUSALEM, my happy home ! 
CJ Name ever dear to me ! 
"Wlien shall my labours have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 



CM. 



2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walla 

And pearly gates behold; j 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Biest seats ! through rüde and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink from pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
IVe Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Ajwstles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee : 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shaU see. 



162. 



Tone-OhiistoliTiTcli, 228. 6,6,6,6,8,8. 
** The holy city, New yerusaUm" 
1 TERUSALEM on high 
V My song and city is, 
My home whene'er I die, 
The centre of my bUss : 

O happy place ! 

When shall I be, 

My God, with Thee, 

To see Ihy face ? ^qqq[^ 



211< (Hjmn 88.) 
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HEAVEl^. 



2 Thy walls, sweet city, thine, 
With pearls are garnish^ ; 
Thy gates with praises shine, 
Thy streets with gold are spread ; 

O happy place ! 
When shaU I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
Toßee Thy face? 

3 No 8un by day shines there, 
Nor moon by silent night ; 
O no ! these needless are ; 
The Lamb's the dty's light. 

O happy phuje 1 
When shaU I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
Tosee Thy face? 

4 There dwells my Lord, my King, 
Judged here imfit to live ; 
There angels to TTirrt sing, 

And lowly homage give. 
O happy place ! 
When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
Tosee Thy face? 

5 The patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease; 
The prophets there behold 
Their longed-for Prince of Peace. 

O happy place 1 

When shall I be, 

My God, with Thee, 

To see Thy face? 
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6 The Lamb's aposÜes there 
I might with joy behold ; 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold. 

O happy place I 
When shaU I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
Tosee Thy face? 

7 The bleeding martyrs, they 
Within those courts are f ound, 
ClothM in pure array, 

Theur scars with glory crown 
O happy place ! 
When shaU I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
Tosee Thy face? 

8 Ah me ! ah me I that I 

In Kedar's tents here stay : 
No place like this on high ; 
Thither, Lord, guido my way. 

O happy place ! 

When shaU I be, 

My God, with Thee, 

Tosee Thy face? 



163. 



Tune— Pearsall, 254. 7,6,7,6 double. 



' We, according to Hispromise, look/or new heavens 
and a new earih." 

1 fTlHE World is very evil, 

-^ The times are waxing late ; 

Be Bober and keep vigil, 

* The J^dgeJs.atJkhß gate,^ 



j^ (HymnlÄL) 
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^^ }^ lit^i S!^ 





HEAVEN. 



The Judge that comes in mercy, 
The Judge that comes with might 

To terminate the evil, 
To diadem the right. 

2 Then glory yet unheard of 

Shall shed abroad its ray, 
Besolving all enigmas — 

An endless Sabbath-day. 
Then, then from bis oppressors 

The Hebrew shall go free, 
And celebrate in triumph 

The year of jubilee. 

3 Then, nothing can be f eeble, 

There none can ever moum, 
There nothing is divided, 

There nothing can be tom. 
Strive, man, to win that glory ; 

Toll, man, to gain that light; 
Send hope bef ore to grasp it, 

Till hope be lost in sight. 

4 O SToeet and Uess^ courUry, 

The Jurnie of God's dect / 
O sweet and hless^ comUry^ 

That eager hea/rts expect ! 
Jems, in mercy bring us 

To that dea/r land of reat ; 
Who art, wUh Ood the Faiher, 

And Sjnrit, ever blesU 



164. Tune-St Alphege, 244. 7,6,7,6 double. 

** For here kave we no continuing city, hut we seek one • 
to come** 

1 "DRIEF life is here onr portion; 
-^ Brief sorrow, shortlived care ; 
The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless Hf e, is there, 
O happy retribution ! 

Short toil, etemal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion wlth the blest ! 

2 There grief \& tumed to pleasure, 

Such pleasure, as below 
N"o human roice can utter, 

Ko human heart can know. 
And now we fight the battle, 

But then shidl wear the crown 
Of füll and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 

3 And now we watch and struggle, 

And now we live in hope. 
And Sion in her anguish 

With Babylon must cope : 
But He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Hito 

Shall have Hirn for their own. 

4 The moming shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay. 
And each true-hearted servant ^Tp 
Shall shine as doth the day : o 
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IT« 



HEAVEN. 



Yes ; God, our King and Portion, 

In fnlness of bis grace, 
We then shall see for ever, 

And worship face to face. 
\ O sweet and Uesahd countrp, 

The home of God's ekct I 
O sweet wnd blessM countr^f^ 

TJuU tager hearta expect l 
Jesus f in me/rcy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spiritf ever blest. 



165. 



Tune— Jenner, 250. 7,6,7,6 doable. 



' For he looked for a city wkich haih/oundations, -wJiose 
builder and maker is öod" 

1 TjlOR thee, dear, dear country ! 
-T Mine eyes their vigüs keep ; 
Por very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep : 
The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and lif e, and rest. 

2 O one, only mansion ! 

paradise of joy l 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
With Jaspers glow thy bulwarks, 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays. 



3 Thine ageless walls are bonded 

"With amethyst Tinpriced ; 
The saints build np its fabric. 

And the comer-stone is Christ. 
The cross is all thy splendour, 

The Crucified thy praise : 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed peoi^le raise. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day I 
Dear fountain of refreshment, 

To pilgrims f ar away I 
TJpon the Bock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower : 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

5 O sweet and Uess^ country, 

The home of God's eUct ! 
O sweet and blessld country, 

That eager hearts expccti 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Sjpirit, ever liest. 



166. Tuno— Ewing, 249. 7,6,7,6 dontlc. 

" And the ciiy was pure gold^ like tinto clear giass." 

1 TERUSALEM the golden, 

^ With milk and honey blest, 
. Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 



OL<ÄlA.-«,7,8,7A7. 







M-l 



177 



PAY ANi> KIGHT. 



1)010^7 not, 0,l)aio^ not, 
y^y^t joys awwt US there ; 

VThatradiancyofgiory, 
^^y^t liglit beyond compare ! 

2 They ßt«»^ **^^® ^^^ of Sion, 
,^ jubilant with song, 
And brigbt 'with many an ang^l, 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them ; 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastnres of the blessM 
Are decked in glorions sheen. 
3 There is the throne of David ; 
And there, from care released, 



The Bhout of them that trimnph, 
The song of them that f east ; 

And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 

For ever and f or ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 

4 OsweetandhUss^country, 

The home of GocTs dectf 
O sweet and bless^ country^ 

That enger heaHs escpectf 
Jesus, in mercy bring U8 

To thfxt dear land of reut ; 
Who art, with Qod theFather, 

And Spirit, ever liest. 



HYMNS OF NATURAL AND SACßED SEASONS. 



PAY AND NIGHT. 



167. Time-MonmigHynm,27. I.M. 

•• A "tuake upt my glory l awake^ psaltery and harp. " 

1 A "WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
-Ä. Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise, 
To pay thy moming sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time misspent redeem : 
Each present day thy last esteem : 



Improve thy talent with due care : 
Tor the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere ; 

Keep consclence as the noontide clear: 
Think how all-seeing Grod thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys, 

4 Wake, and lift np thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the etCTnal King. 
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NATURAL AND SACRED SEASONS. 



5 All praise to Thee, who saf e hast kept, 
And hast refreshed xne whilst I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I f rom death shall wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 

C Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as moming dew ; 
Guard my first Springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit filL 

7 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

8 Praise God, from whom aU blessings flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



168. 



Time— Hekombe, 25. 



I.M. 



\" His com ffossionsi. fall not. They are nrw every 
mortiing: great is Thy /aith/ulness" 

1 r\ TIMELY happy, timely wise, 

^ Hearts that with rising morn arise \ 
Eyes that the beam celestial view, 
Which evermore makes all things new. 

2 New every moming is the love 
Our waking and uprising prove : 
Throngh aleep and darkness saf ely brought, 
Bestored to lif e and power and thought. 
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3 New mercies, each retuming day, 
Hover aroimd us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thonghts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

4 If , on OUT daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
Newtreasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide f or sacrifice. 

5 The trivial round, the common task. 
Will f umish all we ought to ask ; 
Koom to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring us daily nearer God 

6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 
Fit US f or perf ect rest above ! 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



169. 



Tone— Batisbon, 294. 6 line 7s. 



** Uutoyou that fear My narrte shall the Sun nf 
Righteonsruss arise.** 

1 pHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
^ Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Bighteousness, arise, 
Triiunph o'er the shades of night ! 
Dayspring &om on high, be near ! 
Daystar, in my heart appear ! 

2 Park and cheerless is the morn 
Unacoompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's retum, | 
Till Thy m^y'i l^e^asj üglC 



Dr. H. J. €UuiiTw£ 




DAY AND NIGHT. 



Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyea, and wann my heart. 
3 Visit, then, thia soul of mine ; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
rill me, Badiancy Divine ; 
Scatter aU my unbeHef ; 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perf ect day. 



170. 



Tune— Evening Hynm, 15. 



L.M. 



* / will hoih lay me down inpeace, and sleef ; for Thou, 
Lordy only ntakest me dwell in sa/ety." 

X k LL praise to Thee, my Grod, this night, 
-^ For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 

2 Torgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That, with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

To die, that this vile body may 
Hise glorious at the awf ul day. 

4 O may my soul on Thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close I 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 



Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 Praise Grod, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, aU creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son^ and Holy Ghost 



17L 



Tone— Walton, 43. 

" Abide with us.** 



i..n. 



1 OUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear ! 
^ It is not night if Thou be near ; 

O may no earth-bom cloud arise, 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes I 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

3 Abide with me from mom tili eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumed to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin — 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

6 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless störe ; 
Be every moumer's sleep to-night, 
Like inf ant's slumbers, pure and Hght. 



340. '(Hymnigo.) 
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6 Come near and bless tu when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, — 
Till, in the ocean of Thy love, 
We loee ourselves in heaven above. 



172. 



TuM-Nntfielcl, 313. 8,4^,4^,8,8,4. 



*' The Lord shall command His loving-hindness in the 
daytinut attd in the night His song shall be with me." 

1 r\ OD, that madest earth and heaven, 
vT Darkness and light ; 

Who the day f or toü hast given, 

For rest the night ; 
May Thine angel-guards defend us ! 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send na J 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us 

This livelong night I 

2 Gnard ns waking, guard ns sleeping ; 

And, when we die, 
May we, in Thy mighty keeping, 

All peaceful lie ! 
When the last dread tnunp shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our Lord, f orsake us ; 
But to reign in glory tiüce ua 

With Thee on high l 



173. Tnne— Italian Ohcmle, 350. 8,7,8,7. 

*• Netther shall any plague come nigh thy dwelling."* 

1 QAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
^^ Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come com essing : 
Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 
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2 Though destruction walk around us, 

Thougn the arrows past us fly, 
Angel-guards from Thee Surround us, 
We are saf e if Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us. 

And our couch become our tomb, 
May the mom in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 



SEED-TIME AND HARVEST. 



174. 



Tnne— Newton, 13L 



CM. 



" WhiU the earth remaineth, seed-time and Jutrvest^ 
and cnld and heat^ and summer and winter, atid day 
and night t shall not cease.** 

1 TjlOUNTAIN of mercy ! God of love I 
J- How rieh Thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 

Proclaim Thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain« 

3 The spring's sweet influence was Thine, 

The plantsjjLbea^ityLgrew; _ 



0^ i^rmnm.) 
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SEED-TIME AND HARVEST. 



Thoti gav'st refulgent sims to shine. 
And iüil<l refreshing dew. 
1 These various mercies from above 
M^atured the swelling grain ; 
A. yellow harvest crowna Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 Seed-time and harvest, Lord, alone 

Thou dost on man bestow ; 
Xiet him not then forget to own 
From whom his blessings flow ! 

6 Fonntain of love ! our praise is Thine ; 

To Thee our songs well raise. 
And all created nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise ! 



175. 



Tune— Dnn&imline, 88. 



CM. 



T/i^ eyes ofall ivaii ufoK TJue^ O Lord; and T/tou 
givest them thetr meat in due seasonj* 

1 T OBD, in Thy name Thy servants plead, 
J-i And Thou hast swom to hear ; 
Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed, 

The fresh and f ading year. 

2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild, 

We tmsted, Lord, with Thee ; 
And now that spring has on ns smiled, 
We wait on Thy decree. 

3 The former and the latter rain, 

The smnmer smi and air, 
The green ear and the golden grain. 
All Thine, are onrs by prayer. 



^ Thine too by right, and onrs by grace, 
The wondrons growth unseen, 
The hopes that soothe, the f ears that bra« 
The love that shines serene. 

5 So grant the precious ihings brought fort 
By sun and moon below, 
That Thee in Thy new heaven and earth 
We never may f orego. 



176. 



Tnne— 8t Geoxge's, Windsor, 303. 8 line 



'* The harvest is the end oftke world, and the rea^ 
are the angels.*' 

1 piOME, ye thankfol people, come, 
^ Baise the song of BEarvest-home 1 
All is saf ely gathered in, 

Ere the winter stoims begin : 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied : — 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Baise the song of Harvest-home I 

2 All the World is Grod's own field. 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the füll com shall appear : 
Xiord of Harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our Glod shall oome. 
And shall take His Harvest home ; 
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From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away : 
Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the f ruitf ul ears to störe 
In His gamer evermore. 

4 Even so, Lord, quicldy come 
To Thy final Harvest-home 1 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 
iFree irom sorrow, free from sin ; 
There, for ever purified, 
In Thy presence to abide : 
Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Baise the gloiious Harvest-home ! 



ANEW YEAK. 



177. Tone— Gibbons, 27a 7,7,7,7. 

" T/io» crownest theyear •with Thy goodness" 

1 TpOR Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
-*• FaithfuL through another year, 
Hear onr song of thankf ulness ; 
Father and Kedeemer, hear ! 

2 In our weakness and distress. 
Hock of strength, be Thou our stay ! 
In the pathless wildemess 

Be our true and living way I 

3 Who of US death's awful road 
In the Coming year shall tread? 
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With Thy rod and staff, God, 
Comf ort Thou his dying head ! 
. 4 Keep us f aithf ul, keep us pure, 
Keep US evermore Thine own I 
Help, help us to endure ! 
Pit US for the promised crown I 
5 So within Thy palace-gate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, the only Potentate, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings. 



178. Time— St Snlpioe, 323. 8,6,8,6,8,8,6. 

" We spend our yeart as a täte ihai is iold!* 

1 A NOTHER year has fled ; renew, 
-^ Lord, -with our da3rs Thy love ! 
Our days are evil here and f ew ; 

We look to live above : 
We will not grieve, though day by day 
We pass from earthly joys away ; 

Our joy abides in Thee. 

2 Yet, when our sins we call to mind, 

We cannot f ail to grieve ; 
But Thou art pitiful and kind. 

And wilt our prayer receive : 
O Jesus, evermore the same, 
Our hope we rest upon Thy name; 

Our hope abides in Thee I 

3 Eor all the f uture, Lord, prepare 

Our souls with strength divine ; 
Help US to cast on Thee our care. 
And on Thy servauts shiM: 



OLOEIA.-a,r,8.7A7. 
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^ NEW YEAR. 



[tbout Thee is dark and drear ; 
ifl not death if Thou 
^lifeabidesinThee! 



^efttli 18 not death ^Thou art near; 



179. 



Tnae— Weimar, { 



8 line Vs. 



^ ^ ^^Jt M* /<» nunther our days, that we may appiy 
' So ^^* "" our hearts unto wildomr 

1 Tl[7^^-^ ^^^ ceaseless course the sun 
W Hasted through the former year, 
Many ßouls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here. 
Pixed in an etemal state, 
They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait — 
But how little, none can know, 

2 As the wingfed arrow iSies, 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts and leaves no trace behind ;— 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear ns down lif e's rapid stream : 
TJpward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With etemity in view. 

Bless Thy word to young and old ; 
Fill US with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 
Hay we dwell with Thee above I 



180. 



Tune-Öt. Ann, 139. 



CM. 

" Lord, TJunt hast heen our diuelUng-place in all 
generationsJ* 

1 r\ GOD, our help in ages past, 
V-' Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our etemal home ! 

2 Beneath the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our def ence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 

Prom everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun« 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our etemal home. 
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BAPTISM AND CHILDHOOD. 



18L 



Tune-Ohaiitiy, 7. 



L.H. 



* IVA^H eig^ht days wert accompiishedfor the circumcis- 
ing qfthe chilä, His name was calUd JESUS.** 

1 Ä LITTLE child the Saviour came, 
-^ The mighty God was stül His name, 
And angels worshipped, as He lay, 

The seeming mf ant of a day. 

2 He who, a litüe child, b^an 
The lif e divine to show to man, 
Proclaims &om heaven the message free, 
Let little children come to Me. 

3 We bring them, Lord, and with the sign 
Of sprinkled water, name them Thine : 
Their souls with saving grace endow, 
Baptize them with Thy Spirit now. 

4 O give Thine angela charge, good Lord, 
Them saf ely in Thy way to g^uard ; 
Thy blessing on their liyes command. 
And write their names ui)on Thy band. 

5 O Thou, who by an inf ant's tong^e 
Dost hear Thy i)erf ect glory sung, 
May these, with all the heavenly host, 
Fraise Fatiier, Son, and Holy Ghost 



182. 



Tone— Dessaii, 31L 7,8,7,8,8,8. 

^* Suffer Utile children^ andforhidthent not^ tocome 
unto Me ; for o/such ü the kingdom o/heaven.'* 

1 "DLESSilD Jesus, here we stand, 

J-) Met to do as Thon hast spoken ; 
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And this child, at Thy command, 
Now we bring to Thee, in token 
That to Christ it here is given; 
For of such shall be His heaven. 

2 Theref ore hasten we to Thee ; 
Take the pledge we bring— O take it ! 

Let US here Thy glory see. 
And in tender pi^ make it 
Now Thy child, and leave it never— 
Thine on earth, and Thine for ever. 

3 Make it, Head, Thy member now ; 
Shepherd, take Thy lamb and f eed it ; 

Prince of Peace, its peace be Thou ; 
Way of life, to heaven O lead it I" 
Vine, this brauch may nothing sever, 
Graf ted firm in Thee for ever. 

4 Now ui)on Thy heart it lies, 
What our hearts so dearly treasure ; 

Heavenward lead our burdened sighs- 
Pour Thy blessing without measure ; 
Write the name we now have given, 
Wiite it in the book of heaven. 



183* Tnna-Denfield, 85. C.H. 

" Remember thy Creator in the days qfthyyouth." 

1 "DY cool Siloam's shady rill 
-t' How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 

Of Sharon^ß dewy rose ! 

2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod; 
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BAPTISM AND CHILDHOOD. 



gecret heart "with influence sweet 
^^^p^ftrddrawntoGod. 

^iSiloam'BshadyriU 

rt^ yose tbat blooma beneatb the hiU 

^v^t sbortly fade away. 
Axid soon, too Boon, the wintry hoTir 

Of m*'^'^ maturer age 
-VViU shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
j^d Btormy passion's rage. 

5 O Tho«, wliose Infant feet were found 

Within Thy Father's shrine, 
"V^^ose yeara, with changeless virtuecrowned, 
"VVere all alike divine,^ 

6 Dependent on Thy bounteouB breath, 

\Ve seek Thy grace alone — 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still Thine own I 
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Tune— Moming Light, 253. 7,6,7»6 double. 
**Ofsuchisikekinsdontofheavenr 

mHERE'S a Friend for Uttle chüdren 
A Above the bright blue sky, 
A Friend that never changea, 

"Wbose love will never die : 
XJnlike onr f riends by nature, 

Who change with changing years, 
This Friend is always worthy 

The predous name He bears. 



2 There's a rest for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
"Wlio love the blessfed Saviour, 

And to His Father cry : 
A rest from every trouble, 

From sin and danger free ; 
There every little pilgrim 

Shall rest etemally. 

3 There's a home for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joy : 
No home on earth is like it, 

Nor can with it compare ; 
For every one is happy, 

Nor can be happier there. 

4 There's a crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
And all who look to Jesus 

Shall wear it by-and-by ; 
A crown of brightest glory 

Which He shall sure bestow 
On all who love the Saviour 

And walk with Him below. 

5 There's a song for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
And a-harp of sweetest musio 

For their hymn of victory : 
And all above is pleasure, 

And f ound in Christ alone ; — 
O come, dear little children, 

That all may be your own. 
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NATURAL AND SACRED SEASONS. 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



CM. 



185« Tone— Duke's Tone, 86. 

** This do in remevtbrance ofMe.^ 

1 Ä CCORDING to Thy gracious Word, 
-^ In xneek humility, 

This will I do, my djdng Lord, 
I will remember Thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thiis remember Thee. 

3 Grethsemane can I forget, 

Or there Thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat. 

And not remember Thee ? 

4 When to the cross I tum mine eyes. 

And gaze on Galvary, 
O Lamb of Grod, my sacrifice I 
. I must remember Thee, — 

5 Eemember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me ; 
ITea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
"Will I remember Thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory flee, 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Good Lord, remember me, 
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Time — OonmiTUiionf 9. 



L.M. 



" Then said He unto hitn, A certain man tnade a 
great supper ^ atid bade many.'* 

1 IlTY God, and is Thy table spread? 

-"-»■ And does Thy cup with love o'erflow? 
Thither be all Thy children led. 
And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hau, sacred f east, which Jesus makes ! 
Kich banquet of His flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food ! • 

3 let Thy table honoured be, 

And fumished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 Let crowds approach with hearts prejMired, 
With hearts inflamed let all attend ; 

Nor, when we leave our Father*s board, 
The pleasure or the profit end. 
6 Revive Thy dying churches, Lord ; 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And more, that energy afford, 
A Saviour's love alone can give. 



187. 



Tnne— Navaire, 370. 9,8,9,8 doable. 



" Wkoso eateth My flesh and drinketh My blood hath 
etemal li/e.^* 

1 "DREAD of the world, in mercy broken; 
XJ Wine of the soul, in mercy shed; 
By Whom the words of lif e were spoken. 
And in Whose death our sins are dead: 
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THE LORD-S SUP^er. 



T oolf ^^ ^® ^^^'^ ^^ ^''^w broken ; 

jjoo^ on the teare by sinners shed ; 
j^j^d be Thy f east to us the token, 

Ihftt ^y TJiy S'^*^ ^^^ Souls are f ed. 



1 88. Time-BatiBbon, 294. 6 line Ts. 

" I am the living hreadwhich came downfrom keaven." 

1 T>BE AD of heaven ! on Thee I feed, 
X) For Thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever may my soul be f ed 

With this tnie and living bread ; 
Pay by day with strength supplied, 
Through the lif e of Hirn who died. 

2 Vine of heaven ! Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Tis Thy wounds my healing give ; 
To Thy CJTOSS I look and live. 
Thou, my life ! oh, let me be 
Eooted, grafted, built on Thee. 



189. 



Tone— Berlin, 256. 



7,7,7. 



* Tfuitye may eat anddrink at My iabU in My 
kingdom." 

1 JESUS, to Thy table led, 

Now let every heart be f ed 
With the true wid living bread. 

2 While upon Thy cross we gaze, 
Houming o'er our sinf ul ways. 
Tum our sadness into praise. 

(1) 



3 "When we taste the mystio wine, 
Of Thine ontpoured blood the sign, 
Fill our hearts with love divine. 

4 Braw us to Thy wounded side, 
Whence there flowed the healing tide; 
There onr sins and sorrows hide. 

ß From the bonds of sin release, 
Cold Mid wavering faith increase ; 
Lamb of Grod, grant us Thy peace ! 

6 Lead us by Thy pierced band, 
TOI around Thy throne we stand, 
In the bright and better land. 



CHURCH-BÜILDINa 



190. 



Tone— Oriel, 34a 



8,7,8,7,8,7. 



* Bekold, I lay in Zion a ckief Comer-S tonet eiect, 
precious" 

1 /CHRIST is made the sure foundation, 
^ Christ the head and comer stone, 
Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 

Binding all the Church in one, 
Holy Zion's help f or ever. 
And her confidence alone. 

2 All that dedicated city, 

Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exultant jubilation 

Pours perpetual melody ; 
Grod the One in Three adorii^Ip 

In glad hymns etemally. O 
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NATURAL AND SACRED SEASONS. 



3 To tliis temple, wbere we call Thee, 

Ck)me, O Lord of hoste, to-day : 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness, 

Hear Thy servante, as they pray; 
And Thy füllest benediction 

Shed within ite walls alway. 

4 Here vouchsaf e to all Thy servante 

What they ask of Thee to gain, 
What they gain from Thee for ever 

With the blessfed to retain, 
And hereafter in Thy glory 

Evermore with Thee to reign. 

5 PraiBe and hononr to the Pather, 

Fraise and hononr to the Son, 
Fraise and hononr to the Spirit, 

Ever Three, and ever One, 
One in xnight, and One in glory, 

While eternal ages rvau 



19L Tnne-Batty, 329. 8,7,8,7. 

" Glarunts ihings are spoken ofthee, O city ofGodr 

1 r\ LOKIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
vT Zion, city of onr God; 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode. 

2 On the Hock of Ages f otmded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls stirronnded, 
Thou ma3r8t smile at all thy foes. 
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3 See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and danghters. 
And äU fear of want remove : 

4 Who can f aint while snch a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ; 
Grace, which, like the Lord the giver, 
Never fails from age to age? 

5 Bound each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering ; 
Showing that the Lord is near. 

6 Savionr, if of Zion's city 

I, thiough grace, a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy name: 

7 Fading is the worldling's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion's children know. 

192. Tnne-St. Agnes, 36. L-M. 

" The laying on ofthe hands ofthe preshyieryr 

1 T ORD, ponr Thy Spirit from on high, 
-L^ And Thine ordainfed servante bless ; 
Graces and gifte to each snpply, 

And dothe Thy prieste with righteonsness. 

2 Within Thy temple, when they stand 
To teach the truth, as tanght by Thee, 
Savionr, like stars in Thy right band 
Let all Thy Church's pastors be. 






aoT 



THE LORD' 



jtiid zeal, ^^ iQyQ impar^ 

^ ^e ^^P^*y»aiidneverfamt. 

iro r^ Tliy lambs, aad tend Thy '«heep. 

V^%\xen tbeir Master shaU appear, 
?^ey ^^y ^^ crowns of glory shine I 



THE LORD'S DAY. 



]^93. Tnnfr-Stirliiig, 41. L.H. 

< '/-/.^ / anl is nigh unto all tkem thai call upon Him^ 
JM^ /<, all that caU u^oti Hirn in truth/ 

-t TESUS, where'er Thy people meet, 
J There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
•yVTiere'er they seek Thee Thou art found, 
ßjidi every place is hallowed groimd. 

2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
^d going take Thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
Thu sweetness of Thy saving nanL?> 



S DAY. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
A o strengthen f aith and sweeten care, 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven bef ore our eyes. 

5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor Short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear; 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own ! 

194. Tima-Zent, 22. L.M. 

** Thtrt rtmaimth a fest to the^opU o/Gad." 

1 T ORD of the Sabbath, hear us pray, 
Jj In this Thy house, on this Thy day ; 
And own as grateful sacrifice 

The songs which from the desert rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler rest above; 

To that our labouring souls aspire 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress; 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rüde alarms of raging foes; 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, etemal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, begin l 

Bawn on these reahns of woe and sin ! 
Pain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death, to rest wiüi God! 
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DISMISSIONS. 



195. Tone— Morning, 290. 6 line 7s. 

" / was in the Spirit ort the Lord's day." 

1 TTAIL, thou bright and sacred mom, 
J--*- Risen with gladness in thy beams ! 
Light, which not of earth is bom, 
From thy dawn in glory streams : 

Airs of heaven are breathed around, 
And each place is holy ground. 

2 Great Creator I who this day 
From Thy perfect work didst rest; 
By the souls that own Thy sway 
Hallowed be its honrs and blast : 



Cares of earth aside be thrown, 
This day given to heaven alone ! 

3 Saviour, who this day didst break 
The dark prison of the tomb, 
Eid my slumbering soul awake, 
Shine through all its sin and gloom; 
Let me, from my bonds set free, 
Bise from sin, and live to Thee. 

4 Bless^ Spirit, Comforter, 

Sent this day from Christ on high; 
Lord, on me Thy gifts conf er, 
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify ! 
All Thine influence shed abroad; 
Lead me to the truth of God. 



DISMISSION.S. 



196. Tnne— Dismission, 333. 8,7,8,7,4,7. 

1 T ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
J-^ Fill our hearts with joy and peace : 
Let HS each, Thy love possessing, 

Triumph in redeeming grace; 

O refresh ns, 
Travelling through life's wildemess I 

2 Thanks we give and adoration 

For Thy Gospel's joyful sound; 
May the f ruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 

May Thy presence 
"With US eveimore be f oimd I 
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197. Tuiie-Gloria,841. 8,7,8,7,8,7. 

"VrOW to Hirn who loved us, gave us 
-*-^ Every pledge that love could give — 
Freely shed His blood to save us, 

Gave His life that we might live; 
Be the kingdom and dominion. 

And the glory, evermore. 



198. Tone— Ueissen, 296. 8 line 78. 

PART in peace I Christ 's life was peace, 
Let US live our life in Him; 
Part in peace ! Christas death was peace, 
Let US die our death in Him : 
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PISMISSIONS. 



Tniie-Mattiüa8,52. - ^^^^«88. 



^tblowlyloveaadfervent^cdll. 
^^rougl^ Ws long day and death' 
night, 
Q gentle Jesus, be onr light ! 

o The day is go^e, its honrs have run. 



Ajid Thou hast taken count of all 
Tlie scanty trirnnphs grace hath wjon— 
ij^e broken vow, the frequent fall 

•XhroTigli lif e's long day and death's dark 
night, 

O gentle Jesus, be our light I 

3 Grant us, O Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
jUid bless US, more than in past days, 
"With purity and inward peace. 



^^^gh life's long day and death's dark 

S^ntle Jesus, be our light ! 

abour is sweet, f or Thou hast toiled ; 
r^d care is Ught, for Thou hast cared; 
*^^t not our works with seif be soiled, . 
■^ or in unsimple ways ensnared. 

Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
O gentie Jesus, be our light ! 

5 Do more than pardön, give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty; 
And loving hearts without alloy, 
That only long to be like Thee. 

Through life*s long day and death's dark 

night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light ! 

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call; 

O let Thy mercy make us glad I 
Thou art our Jesus and our aU. 

Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 

O gentle Jesus, be our light ! 
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TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 



200. 



TE DEUM 

Ohants— H 08. : 



WE praisel Thee, O | God: || we acknow'ledge 
I Thee to | be the | Lord. 

2 All the earth doth | worship | Thee, || the 
Ta'ther | ever | last ... | ing. 

3 To Thee all An'gels | cry a | loud || the 
Heavens, and | all the | Powers ' there | in. 

4 To Thee Cherubin and | Sera | phin || con 
I tinu * al I ly do I cry, 

ö Holy, I holy, | holy, || Lord' | God of 
1 Saba I oth; 

6 Heaven and earth^ are füll of the | majes | ty || 
of I ... Thylglo... |ry. 

7 The glorious com 'pany | of • the-A [ postles || 
praise | | | Thee. 

8 The goodly fellowship | of the | Prophets || 
praise | | | Thee. 

9 The no'Ue | anny * of | Martyrs || praise 
I I IThee. 

10 The holy Church^ throughout | all the 
I World II doth I ... ac I knowledge | Thee; 

11 The I Fa ... | ther || of ' an | infi * nite 
I majes |ty; 

12 Thine honour | able, | tnie, || and | on ... 
I -lylSon; 

13 Also the I Holy i Ghost, || the | Com ... 
I ... fort I er. 

14 Thou art the | King of | Glory, || O | 

I I Christ. 

15 Thou art' the ever | lasting | Son I| of | ... the 
I Fa ... I ther. 
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LAUDAMUS. 

195, 396, 397, 398. 

16 When Thou tookest upon Thee to de | liver 
I man, || Thou didst not ab | hör the ] Viigiu s 
I womb. 

17 When Thou hadst overcome ^ the 1 8harpnes.s * 
of I death, || Thou didst open the kingdom of 
Heaven to | all be | liev ... | ers. 

18 Thou Bittest at the right | band of | God, |f 
in the glory | of the | Fa ... | ther. 

19 We believe^ that | Thou shalt | come || to 
I be ... I ... our | Judge. 

20 We therefore pray' Thee, | help Thy 
I servants || whom Thou hast redeem^ed | with 
Thy I predous | blood. 

21 Make them to be numbered | with Thy 
I saints || in glory | ever | last ... ] ing. 

22 O Lord, | save Thy | people, || and | bless 
Thine | heri | tage. 

23 Gov I ... em | them, || and | lift them | up 
f or I ever. 

24 Day | ... by | day || we | magni | fy ... | Thee ; 

25 And we | worship * Thy | name || ever, 
I World with | out ... | end. 

26 Youch I safe, O | Lord, || to keep us this 
I day with ] out ... | sin. 

27 O Lord, ' have | mer • cy-up | on-us, || have 
I mer * cy-up | on ... | us. 

28 O Lord,' let Thy mer'cy | lighten • up l 
I on-us, II as' our | trust is | in ... j Thee. { 

29 O Lord, ' in Thee i have T | trusted; || let' i 
menever I becon Ifound ... I ed. | 
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